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CHAPTER L. 


“Good news, mother dear |” exclaimed Rath 
Hillton, joyously, coming {nto the email sitting. 
room where her mother was at work, and seem- 
ing to bring a ray of the winter sunshine ts 
with her, “Wheat do you think 1” 

“Well, my ” her mother re ’ 

. How can I think until you 


US oo Aca take me as governess for her 
ven Varey 1” 


“ But, Rath—.” 
** Well, mother 1” 
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fs an ogreeable woman, 
she fs a rich one.” ° 
there Is 
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children who require tuition, and reaily I thiak {t 
ya ata Sate aghy ye chance away.” 
“IT supposs fo would, And yet, Rath,jf hardly 
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ike your golog to Mrs. Varcy. I have heard of 


her as belog very overbearing and disagresabie, 
and I suppose you will have to go sa resident 
” 


Sigh hs eh Gea aqeined a goveraem whe weal 
ute requ & governess W 
live in the house,” ; 

Well, there is this to be sald, {f you are not 
happy there you are not bound to stay.” 

's OF course not, mother.”’ 

“I do not know what I shall do without my 
sunbeam, or, for the matter of that, the bogs 
elther,” the elder woman sald, with a sigh. 

* And, if I could, I would rather stay with 
you and the children, mother ; but I only make 
& fow shillings now occasionally, and the reut i+ 
getting In arrears, Remember there will be one 
mouth the less to feed when I am away, and filty 
pounds a year, I shall be able to send you the 
greater of ft, and I am sure you want 1b, you 
poor g |” bending down to kiss her fondly, 
** Vaselfish as ever, my Rath.” 

" And the boys, dear! They are getting beyond 
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your ard my tuition, What a great-thing it 
would be {f we conld send them both to school,” 

“Yes, Lown I have rather an ot jection to 
thele going to a Board-school, but I fear there 
will be no help for {t, unless-——” 

“* Unless I make the money to send them to a 
private one, Do not be downhearted, mother, 
there is no knowing; this stroke of luck may 
jead to others.” 

** Heaven grant {t, my child; we have seen a 
great deal of misfortune.” 

“ Brighter days are in store for you, and all of 
as, m mine ; of that I feel assured," 

Bat the elder woman only shook her head and 
sighed mournfully as her daughter moved away 
to change her walking attire, 

She did not like to damp the young girl’s on- 
thuelaem, or throw cold water upon her unselfish 
hopes and expectations ; but fate had dealt her 
so many hard knocks of iste that it waa.no 
that she should view things with despon- 
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the dark cloud that had enveloped 
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youth, ae ts 
Th spite of all that ehe had through she 
still retained traces of gaiteuemee attractive- 


nea, 
She had been twice married, When very 
young—-scarcely severteen—to Rauth’s father, 6 


4 


and lavished upon her everything that his love 
could suggest. ; 

Bat his fellelyy was short-lived, He died 
yesrs after their marriage, leaving he 
possessed absolutely to his young widow, nob 
cevtiing anything = his baby daughter—a 
clroamuatance which Grey now often bitterly 
regretted ; for had afair sum been settled upon 
Rath ber second ‘husband ‘would have been un- 
able to bre oe eh Dee ib, ax be had, 
unfortunately, o: whole property, — 

For owen years she had remained steadfast 
to the memory of her first love, notwithstanding 
ber ty ge a many roy , her _ face 
al sultors almost as m great 
wealth ; bud nob one of them pool 
to enter the.state..of matrimony a second tlne 
wotil she maeb. Grey. % 

Handsome; ting, he came of a good bat 
greatly impoverlahed family, and fb was the 
wealth of the young widow that first attracted 
his attention. Gay, brillian’, elegant, a thorongh 
man of the world who never denied himself 
anything, {b was a wonder to hie friends and 
acquaintances how he d te procure all the 
—s he indulged in. 

unting, racing, betting, yachting, gambling 
at Monte Carlo and elsewhere, ho wae ever in 
the foremost rank of the extravagant gilded youth 
whose purses, as a rule, are larger 


He was ever a welcome t in society's 
drawing-rooms, for society took him at his own 
estimate, and was unaware of the fact thai its 


helress or wealthy widow to save him from utter 
raio, 

Tt was hardly to- ba wondered at that simple 

Hilton was soon won over to belleve that 

he was madly in love with her, Hls handsome 
face and manner completely fascinated 
ber, masking her her resolution of never 
marrying again; and she consented to become 
his wife, thinking that her happiness was. now 
easured, and that her second hasband would 
prove os good a one as her first, 

Bat the awakening came only too soon, and 
bitter ft proved to the deluded wife. 
ehe had 
to. him, 
thinking that, of course, their interests now 
bee stents, and she would trast him !m- 
? t 

Bat Herbert Grey was & very different tisn 
trom Bernard Hilton, He represented to his 


ary wealthy man, He Idolised his girl-wife, | 


than thelr | clam 


wife that he could easily donble her wealth by 
clever speculation ; and he artfally added that 
by this means Rath might become a fabnlously 
rich woman ; and Ruth’s mother, bellevirg him 


possessor of bis wife's fortune was to pay off his 
debte, which were very heavy. He then plunged 
still deeper into extravagance and dissipation of 
every description, and at the end of five or six 
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Bad wil, fn spite of all she coal do, fh 


was 
make both ends meet, The 
not always forthcoming, and 
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the 
found that the boys had come Ip, and were 


not something to t fb, and ‘stay th 
the Soya, Whoa Thin beced fi @id ndb ab 

when a 
approve of the iden of Ru dae away 


“Don’t want you to go, Ruth; want you to 
stay with ne al es 

“ IT would ff I could, dear!” Rath said, taking 
up the carly-headed little urchin, and fondly 
kissing him. “ Bat we have no money to ‘pay 
the rent, and I must go and earn some.” 

“ Why can’t that nasty Mre. Varcy pay the 
rent without takiog you away from as!” de- 
manded Bertie, addivg viciously, “I ‘ates her, 
I do,” forge bis ‘h’a fn his yehe- 
mene, .., he ii oer er 
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Bat Rath let it pase this time, thongh she 
usually was very careful not to let the boys lapse 
id their grammar. i 

“She could not do that, dear, when I have 
not earned the money,” she answered, gently, 

* She’s a nasty old thing, that’s what she ts)” 


d | Bertie said, defiantly, 


* But, dear, 1 want to send both you and 
John to school, and I cannot do ft without 
ey. 
® Don’t want to go to shool |” he ponted. 
“Bab you will like fir when ‘ged there, 
half-sigb, “itl Rotcdebenh tae 
am éver a you.” 
will make a cleyer man of you }” ~ 
* Don’t want to be clever! I only want you |” 


ted Bertle, — - 
“ Please, Rath, I shonld like to go to school,” 
here sald the elder boy, John, who had been 
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let us look forward to ter days. I shall 
come and see you every while the Varcys 
areintowa. It ts not 


on.” 

It did not require much alteration, and, with 
the addition of » little lace, made a dross quite 
smart enovgh to be worn, should Rath’s pre- 
sence be required, in Mrs, Varoy’s drawing-room, 
when guests would be presen 


f, 
“ And-now, my ”. Mrs. sald, 
when the alterations were ; there ts 
something you shall have that is worthy of you. 


I meant to give it you on your twenty-first 
birthday ; but you are not far off that, and shall 
have it now, See, are they not beantifal 1” and 
producing a morocco leather case she opened 1b, 
and dleplayed, to her daughter's wondering gaze, 
a beso neécklace of rubles, set most exqul- 
altely in Indian ne er 

wk ek the bhlbd Wh tbe. working Seer yg 
ment, as at spar we e 
on thelr white velvet bed. 

al SE pascal 

to your 3 ‘¢ 
* And you have kept them for me, mother!" 


Rath exclaimed, half ri or ago though, 
- could feeling a, thrill 
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of such 8 beautiful ornament. ‘When you were 
in such straitened clroumstances, why, these 
would have realised a large sam |” 

an Lubtuiadteaiie I — no ob- 
jection to my diamonds going when—when, you 
understand, dear |” 

Even now Mrs. Grey could never speak calmly. 
of her recreant husband, who had so basely de- 
Snip caryihiay one peatensl} “es tweed 
near! 3 “but I would 
not allow your rubles—an heirloom in the Hil- 
ton famlly—to be swept away with the rest.” 

‘€ Poor mother 1” 

Mrs. Grey went on. “I would not show them 
to you before because I knew you would sacrifice 
éhem at once for us.” 

‘Bat, mother, they were yours 1” 

“No, dear; only mine in trust for you. 
Shortly after you were born, Rath, your poor 
father brought that case of jawels to me, ‘These 
are for our little Rath, he sald. ‘They have 
been fn the family several hundred yoars, and 
there {fs a superstition connected with them, but 
I forget what It le; but anyway, Mary,’ he 
edded, » ‘remember that these are for 
our lbttle ter, You may do what you like 
with your other jewels, but these must be Rath's 
when eee! ymin vB i Uatil then 
wear them, or may never part wit 

1 nksd open teen 


them,’ as 8 sacred trust for 
you. I now fulfil that trust by giving them to 
zens but, , remember, your poor 


ther's ex ancti are nob to parb 
—_ pres ion, you par 
“Twill not, mother, unless ring te {n- 
deed, by want. I do not think [ should be 
W him then by parting with them.” 
Pythian yee Fo pla 
euch a contingency : () my 
S21 tar ou vong th" Ra 
ve you Ra 
erled, , ‘you are that ts 
ea % aaah Palen 
ewels,” clasplog t Grey's neck, 
ee te ee 
rather incongruous things for a governess to 
wear, I do mob think I will take them with 
me.,’' 
“Yes, dear, you had better take them ; they 
ere yours now. You msy have some 
of wearing them ; and, remember, you 
por fies) sen ama 8 a oo opal ton, 
up 


g 


os & governess ; bub the latter took. 
aenee viow of the matter, phy ar phen ibe iy 


> 
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worn bine d@ loudly declaring 
partie. not part with her; and it was 
pow io. of promising Bertte a large horse 
pti lh Bh: Bn od ow ye: me 
and lop for hopelessly, and John a volume of 
Robinson Censoe” out of the very first money 
she should recelve, that she finally managed to 
escape from thelr detainiog fivgere, and after a 
last embrace from her mother, was fairly on her 
may to her new life. 

CHAPTER II. 





handsome, and with an overweenlag opinion of 
herself and everything belo to her, save 
and except only the before-mentioned husband, 
whom she enabdbed on every possible occasion, 
Phy quite 1 pean “ er poverty — 

& very great contempt for people in 
worldly then herself, forgetting that she 
owed her diamonds, her horses, her carriages and 
all the other luxuries she enjoyed to her despised 
husband, whom she had married only and rolely 
for his money, 

For several years her family had consisted of 
one child, Marian ; out when the latter was about 
ten years old, to the astonishment of everybody, 
twin little girls made thelr appearance on the 


acene. 

It was these children who were to be Ruth's 
pupils, They were now turned seven, while their 
elder sleter, Marian—a pretty, fair girl of seven- 
teen, was to profit by Ruath’s proficiency in music, 
to improve her own somewhat desultory acqualnt- 
ance with the plano. 

Mrs, Varey fully determined that the *‘ young 

"she had taken out of charity to teach 
daughters should be kept in her place— 
oring the facb that for accomp’ bs 
® those Ruth was able to impsrt she would 
have to have glven three times the amount to 


masters, 

She intended Rath to he a sort of upper ser- 
vant, She would have no nonsense of her being 
received as one of the fami y. 

She knew perfectly well that Rath Hilton’s 
tie a _ than al age 4 osc she 2 ip 

pendent, with the va by 4 
little mind she thought she had every right to 
snub her. 

Bat Mrs, Varcy soon found that her governess 
was not to be so easily “sat upon” as her mock 
a spouse. Ruth was never for- 

or assuming, but her natural dignity 
enabled her to hold her own, apd more thao 
once Mrs. Varcy felb Ppa aren “~ girl's 
calm, clear eyes were upon her in surprise 
when she commenced one of her tirades, and the 
employer instinctively felt that her paid dopen- 
dent was immeasurably her superior. 

Rath possessed the ari of making herself 
respected, and Mrs. Varcy inwardly chafed at the 
knowledge that she could not abash or put her 
in the wrong. 

What added to her dislike was that the rest of 


dared, showed her many 
little kindnesses, and tried to make her feel ab 
home fn his honse. 
and Edith, soon became greatly 
attached to her ; she wae so gentle yeb so firm 
be seen: etaghemnn y thorny path 
oasy to thelr you intelligences ; 
rlbageves ben A Mra, Varcy more than all was 
the fact that Marfan at once struck up a romantic 
friendship with Rath; fnsisted on having her 
down {In the drawing-room to play on every 
possible cecaston when they had any visitors ; 
treated her just as she were a slater ; and, 
in answer to her mother’s remonstrances, de- 
clared that “she knew perfectly well Rath’s 
playing threw hers Into the shade, and she waa 
eens ae eee oe referred hear- 
ng a masterly rendering x) 
Mozart to her Staple: jangle 3 and she, Marian, 
hated sharps and fate, nob to 
the tronbie of Lgtueee Br =f as she was 
somewhat of & spo child, having been the 
only me ed phe: pyek and, above all, not 
being the it o {mperfions mother, 
she y managed to have her own way ; and 
Rath Hiton was made much of fn a manner that 
fairly disgusted Mrs, Varey, particu as she 
found herself powerless to put a stop bo Marian's 
folly. 

Not _ protec any fault he Page the 
progress t were making in t ca. 
tion. Indeed, the children got on wonderfally, 
for being fond of their governess they paid al! 
the more attention to her instruction ; and then 
they knew that if they were good, Ruth would 
tell them such wonderful fairy-tales, or dress 
their dolls so beautifully Ic their half-holldays ! 








Indeed, at euch times they preferred remaining ‘ 





etre eee eemeneemt 


with her to going out fu the carriago with their 
mother, she watso much more pleasant a com- 
panion, 

Loving and understanding children she knew 
how to awaken their interest and sympsthy. She 
told them all about her own little haif-orothers, 
who were nob much older than the twins them- 
selves; and the little girls would have liked 
to have gone with her to see them, but this 
she would not permit, for she knew how angry 
{t might make their mother were she to take 
them to the poor lodging which sheltered her 
own mother and the boys, and she had uo wish 
that her pupils should geb into hot water on her 
account ; sc Ada and Edith had to content them- 
selves with sending John and Bertle toys and 
swestmeats every time Kath returned home, 

Oa the whole Rath Hilton's Ufe was not an- 
happy in the Varcya’ house, 

rue, the mistress of the mansion made her- 
self as disagreeable as she could, but this was 
more than counterbalanced by the kindness 
shown her by the other members of the family. 
She found that she could send the greater part 
of her salary to ber mother, for Marian was 
always making her presente, and would take no 
refasal, Now it would be half-a-dozsn pairs of 
gloves, then a handkerchief satchet filled with 
fine lawo handkerchiefs or something elmilarly 
neefal—-presents that were given In so kindly a 
spirit that Rath, in spite of her Independence, 
felt ib would be churlish to refuse when her ac- 
ceptance of them gave such evident pleasure to 
the generous donor. 

So the mouths went on, and Marian’s sigh- 
teenth birthday wae drawiug near. 

She wae wild with delight, for she was to 
"eome ont” on that date, and a grand ball 
wae bo be given for her délati by her father and 
mother. 

Her hesd was filled with visions of forth. 
coming galety ; she sould nob settle down to any- 
thing. It was in vain that Rath urged her to take 
her music lessons—she might as well have spoken 
to the winds. How could Marian sit down to 
etrum—this was ber own Irreverent expreseion-—- 
the plano when there were dressmakers to be 
consulted, wonderful shoos and gloves bo be tried 
on, and the house generally tobe putin a plensant 
turnmoll ? 

So Rath turned her attention to her lttie 
charges, bub even the echoolroom was not sacred 
from the inroads of the coming festivity. 

One moruing, while she was esgaged with her 
pupils, Marlan came with a rusb like a whirl- 
wind into the schoolroom, her cheeks flashed, 
her eyes sparkling with excitement. 

* Pat away the lesson-books this instant, you 
dear old thing, I want you to listen to me,” she 
cried, [mpetaously. 

‘*But surely your communieation will walt 
till your sisters’ lessons are over?” Ruth anid, 


quietly. 

*' No, {6 will not; do as I tell you.” 

* Bub, Morlan——~” 

"I will have no ‘ buts’; doasI say, and put 
the books sway at oncs,” 


"Tf you are determined-——” 

“Tam, You may as well chub up the books, 
for I will not let you teach !” 

“There fs no hope for it, then, I supp2se 7” 

"None whatever.” 

There, then,” Rath eaid, shutting ap the 
books ; while the little girle, nothing loth to have 
their lesgons interrupted, looked at thelr elster 
with wide-open eyes. 

“That is right, Now are you not curious?” 

"To hear your newa? No, Ido not think I 


*' And yet it concerns you,” 

“Met” 

"Yes, you, Are you ready to llsten?” 

"Tam all attention.” 

© Well, you know my birthday will be on the 
fourteenth ?”’ 

“ Yes.” 

“And you know my coming ont ball is fixed 
for that evening . hg 


“wa fs 
Well, this you do not know. 

“What fs that I am In ignorance of t” 

“Why—but yousmust guess.” 
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‘What am I to guess?” 
“Try and find out, Now, formguess number 
one.” 
“* Is 1b that you will have a new dress !—bnt of 
course, that ls a settled thing.” 
“ No; guess sgain,”’ 
I give ft up, I never was a good hand at 


“IT suppose I must tell you, as you will not 
Well, then, I have ordered your gown 
Madame Stephanie.” 


‘' My gown !” Rath repeated, bewildered. 

“Yes, it ig to be exactly like mine—pure white, 
trimmed with real lilles-of-the-valley and orchids, 
Will it not be beautiful 4 | ; 

"For you, dear, yes, It will jast sult you. 
wf of course, 1 shall not appear a’ your 


“ OF course you will!” 

“My dear Marian |” 

“TI bave ordered your dress, and moat assuredly 
you will wear it at my coming-out ball on the 
fourteenth.” 


“ Bat what does your mother say to thie fresh 
freak of yours?” 

“Oh, mamma was just wild at first; batl 
told her I had made up my mind that you should 
appear at my ball, and she had to give in. 
Besides, for a wonder, papa backed me up, said I 
ahould have my own way, aud told me to order 


as to descend to the kitchen and the company of 
the servants, 

At length the evening arrived. All the pre- 
parations were completed. The twins sent off 
to bed, though they begged bard to bs allowed 

remain up to see the first of the arrivals ; but 

on this point. She 
matter of Rath ap- 
cleed her authority 
1s, and denied them 
the simple pleasure they craved. 

When she was dressed Marian sent her maid to 
Rath’s room to render her avy assistance she 
might require ; but Miss Hilton had been accus- 
tomed to walt upon herself for some years now, 
and her tollette was almost completed before 
Ellen made her appearance. 

**You do look lovely, miss!” the girl ex- 
claimed, in openesyed admiration, She had 
been accustomed to see the governess in sober 
greys and blacks, and the sight of her fn » gown 
the counterpart of her young lady's, elegant in 
we a" simplicity, fairly took away her 


reatb. 

“Ah! Ellen, fine feathers make fise birds 
sometimes,” said Ruth, with a smile. 

© Yes, mise, your dress {fs beautifal ; just like 
Miss Marlan’s, and your gloves and even the 
fan just the same lorg white feathers! Why, 
a might be sleters now you're dressed 

a ” 


your gown at the same time as myown. So, you | alik 


nee, you must come, if only to please me,” 

“Te is very- kind {ndeed of you, Marian, to wish 
to give me this pleasure, only I am sorry your 
mamme should be vexed,” sald Rath, gently, 

She was more touched than she would have 
cared to owa, for to the girl of two-and-twenty 
the prorpect of « brilliant ball was very alluring, 
especially after the hardships she had endured. 

“Then that fs settled. I will take care that 
you have plenty of partners, Bub you must not 
fear that you will be classed among the wall- 
flowers. I declare, Rath, you will prettiest 
girl in the room ! ” rattled on Marian, who had 
not a particle of jealousy fn her composition. 

*'T imagine that will not be the opinion of the 
gentlemen when you are by,” smiled Ruth, 

“Oh! I am well enough,” averred Marian, 
eoolly. ‘‘ But I know I am not half so handsome 
or #0 clever as you Bre ; and that is what makes 
mamma so wild. She fancies you will cub me out, 
end she hates to think that anyone else can be 
better than her own belongings.” 

“Marian, dear, do not be angry with me,” 

” + are you golng to lecture me about 
now »”» 

“I do not want to lecture you, dear; but I do 
wot think you should talk of your mother in that 
wo 


ye 
* Have I shocked you, you prim old . 


“Well, Marian, I have always hon 
own mother.” 


“Oh! buat yours is very different from mine. 
i did not mean te shock you ; but it is quite true, 
nevertheless,” and Marian danced away, leaving 
the occupants of the echoolroom to resume their 
foterrepted studies with what attention they 
could bring to bear upon them. 


my 


& 

must give Ada and Fiith a holiday,” Marian 
declared, and, much to the Httle girls’ delight, 
thelr slster managed bo have her own way. 

Lewmon-booke were banished for the day, and 
they were allowed tp assist Rath and Marian in 
the floral aud other decorations, and even made 
surreptitious visits to the kitchen, where grand 
preparations for the supper were going on, and 
where the good-natured cook lep them taste 
various of the daintier, and sent them away 
delighted with thelr hands full of bonbons, 
almonds and raisins, and crystallized fruits, which 
proceedings ‘would have brought down Mrs. 
Varey’s wrath upon the heads of all concerned 
had ahe been zant of them ; only, lucklly, 
that pompous lady was too much engaged super- 
intending the finishing touches being put to her 
own gorgeous costume by her mald to be aware 
of Rath’s hetuous neglect of her duty In allowing 
her young charges to roam about, and so far for- 
get what was due to themselves as her daughters 





‘Tam glad you approve of my dress, Elen, 
for ib was your young mistress who chose {b,’ 
returned Rath, taking up the magnificent bouquet 
of orchids which had been placed on her dressing- 
table. “I think I am ready now.” 

‘* Walt one minute, Miss Hilton,” 

* Well, Ellen, is there anything wrong.” 

“Only, miss, you ought to have something 
round yoor throat, Miss Marfan hse her 
pearls, but I know she will lend you one of her 
other necklaces, I will go and ask her,” 
the mafd sald, good-naturedly, and was going 
north her errand when Rath stopped her by 

van 
Ka ou need nob ask Mies Marian for one, 
Eilen, for I have one of my own if you really 
think I require ft.” 

The maid's words had brought to her recollec- 
tion the ruby necklace her mother had given her, 
Here, indeed, was an opportunity; and why 
should she not wear it? It wonld not look In- 
congruous with her present attire. 

She took out the case containing the jewels 
and ed fb, 

“Ah! mise, but they are splendid” ex- 
claimed the admiring Ellen. ‘I do believe Mra, 
Varcy herself has nothing half so handsome as 
these!” 

“They are beautifull’ Rath eald, taking 
them from the case so that the light flashed upon 
them, bringing out thelr lovely colonr. 

“Let me fasten them for you, miles,” Ellen 
said, and she clasped them round Ruth’s white 
throat, where they gllttered and scintillated like 
sparke of deep red fire. 

"4 moles, you're just perfect,” she 
declared. ‘I like them even better than Miss 
Varcy’s pearls ; they give just one touch of 
colour,’ 

“Rath, are you ready!” called Marian’s 
freth young voice at this juncture, and she came 
awiftly along the corridor to her fiiend’s room, 
looking a fair enotigh vision io her airy ball-dress 
to gladden any man’s heart, were he anyway a 
reasonab‘e mortal, 

“Yes, Tam quite ready,” replied Ruth, “ How 
well you look, Marian, dear !” 

‘And I cau return the compliment. I never 
eaw you lock better! Did I not say you would 
be the best-looking girl In the room }” 

©] am afraid you are a flatterer, Marian.” 

“No, ft fe true! Bat, oh!” catching sight 
of the necklace, ‘‘ where did you get thoze lovely 
rubies? They must be worth 1 fortune!” 

"Nob qalte,” replisd Rath, smiling at her 
enthusiasm. “They belonged to my grand- 
mother and great-zrandmother before her. In 
fac, they are a family. heirloom.” 

“Ah! 1 knew you came of an old family, 
Rath, I wish you would tell me about those 





jewels. Iam sure there must be some history 
attached to them,” 

‘*] believe there ts, but'I do not know it. 
They have been In the Hilton family some 
hundreds of yeare, They are all that are left 
now of {ts former glory. My mother kept 
them for me when everything else was swept 
away.” ‘ 

“ How nice it must be to have jewels like 
that, that belonged to our ancestors! Now 
mine,” touching the pearls round her neck, 
“(are quite modern. Pepa bought them for me, 
only a short time ago.” ; 

“ Bat they are not less beantifal on that 
account. Listen, I think some of the guests are 


arriving. 

“Then we had better go down at once,” and 
together the young girls descended the sialrone 
and entered the ball-room, 


CHAPTER IIL, 


Mrs. Vaxoy, in a gorgeous costume of crimson. 
velvet, was already receiving her guests. She 
glanced critically at the girls when they entered, 
and 1 was with a feeling of suppressed dis- 
pleasure that she saw that Rath, the derpleed 
governess, was the more striking-looking of the 
two, 

Taller and slighter than Marian, she moved 
with s pecuifar elegance that would not have 
dlegraced a dtchess, while the bigh- bred features 
and dark loveliness quite threw Marlan’s fair 
prettiness into the shade, 

Mre. Varcy noted, too, with an ominous snsp 
of the teeth, the ruby necklace Miss Hilton was 
wearing, 

‘She never came by that honestly I'll be 
bound, the designing minx,” was her amiable, 
mental comment. “I do wish Marian would not 
be so absurd. She fs asetually introducing her to 
several youvg men. What a fool the gir} is, just 
like her father! I can hardly belleve that she 
ia my daughter.” 

In spite of the bostess’s private animadver- 
sions, the objects of them were both enjoying 
themselves with the zest of youth and {nno- 
cence, 

The roome Wére rapidly filling with guests. 
The lavieh decorations, the brillant Wghts, the 
costly exotics, and the splendid costumes of the 
fair women who promenaded the rooms on the 
arms of attendant cavallere reminded Rath for- 
cibly of the time, soon after her mother’s second 
marriage, when she, too, was surrounded “ 
bleze of splendour ; and the poverty that had 
since befalien Mrs. Grey and herself, through no 
fault of her own, seemed all the harder to bear 
for this glimpse” back into the enchanted land. 
Bat Ruth Hilton was young, and youth soon 
shakes off sombre thoughts. She determined 
for that one evening to give herself up to the 
enjoyment of the pleasure Marian bad so kindly 
provided for her, 

Mre. Varcy’s feelings were the reverse of 
amiable as she saw the seveation her governess 
created, and the eagerness of the young men to 
secure # place on her programme. She angrily 
recolyed that never again would she permit such 
folly on Marian’s part, Why, two or three 
people had actually asked her, Mre. Varcy, who 
that beautifal girl was! Beautifa), indeed, She 
could see no beauty in that white face, and she 
soon let the irqulrers know that ft was only ber 
children’s governess they were raving about, 

Bat she could not proclaim this fact aloud to 
the crowd of young men who surrounded Mis 
Hilton the whole evening, and who had been in- 
troduced by Marian ; aud {t was not the elightect 
use comp! to Mr. Varcy, who only said, 
in answer to better-balf's strictures on her 
conduct, “that he could see nothing wrong in 
her way of behaving. She was quite right to 
enjoy herself, and, for bie part, he did not blame 
the young fellows for running after so pretty a 

1. ’ 


So she had to put ap with the mortification of 
seeing Rath more sought after than ber own 
daughter, fu honour of whose birthday the bali 
was given, As for Marian, not the slightest 
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feeling of troubled her, She was de- 
Hghted at her md’s success, and 
bronght up to her every fresh gentleman who 
—that is, provided he was a dancer. 
When the was about half over, Marian 
came up to Ruth a tall, fine-looking man by 


her side. 

‘§ Mr. Calthorpe begs for the honour of an {n- 
troduction, Rath,” sald, adding, ‘‘I hope 
your card is nob quite filled up 1” 

“T am afraid ft is,” Ruth replied, glancing ab 
her D 
“Let me see,” exclaimed Marfan, holding out 
ber hand for the tablets in question. ‘Ab, yer, 
Ican manage ft. Here is Mr, Somers’s name, 
He will not mind giving up one of his dances, I 
know.’ 


“What @ good falry you are, Miss Varcy? 
rons.) ord ooe or Naeger de ae 
our——” George Calthorpe was beginning, w 
Lcton eteiiaiaant 


inet 

“ There is Harry, that is, | mean Mr, Somers,” 
correcting herself with a blush, ‘‘ Now we will 
make ft all right |" 

“ You have no objection, I hope, to the change 
of partners?” Mr, Calthorpe said, bending down 
over Rath, while Marlan was effecting the 
transfer with Mr. Somers-—a transfer he would 
only allow on condition that her name took the 
place of Rath’s on his programme, to which 
arrangement the girl made very slight demur. 

“Ob, no!” Rath answered, wondering why 
she felt the colour rise to her cheeks a en- 
countered the gaze from a pair of dark, grey 
eyez. ‘‘Ionly know Mr, Somers very slightly, 
and I do not think he will mind.” 

“Then ft is my gain. There fs the rousic 
beginning ; and I believe this is the dance I am 
so fortunate to have secared, Shall we join the 
daucers }” he asked, 

Rath assented, and thought that never had she 
epjoyed a dance more than this, with the tall, 
rather grave-looking man, who was almost an 
utter stranger to her. 

" You must be very fond of dancing, you dance 
so exquisitely |” Mr, Calthorpe sald, when the 
music ceased, and he had found her a seat in a 
retired corner, 

“Yes, Iam fond of ft,” she acknowledged, 

“*T suppose you go out a great deal 1” 

“No. This is my firet ball elnce I was a child, 
T used to dance a great deal then,” 

“Ahi I heard something of its being a 
coming-out ball. I ya you know, Miss Rath, 


that I have only been ght here to-night by a 
friend? I know anybody fn the room, so 
ft is very kind of you and Mics Marian to take 


pity upon a lonely man like myself |” \ 

“T ata sure I——" Rath was beginning, when 
Marian made her appearance, escorted by the 
sv gf Somers. 

‘Ra ve been for you every- 
where!” she orled, ~~ oer 

“ Well, dear ?”. 

“ Mr, Somere and I are golvg in to supper, and 
we want you to come too,” 

"I shall be pleased to come with you |” 

* Mr, ” Marian continued, “are you 
engaged to take any lady in to supper !”’- 

“I bave not that pleasure.”. 

“Well, will you bring Rath! I have ordered 
them to us a nice little table ip the corner 
that will jast take four. I will be ever so mach 

ter than at the large table ; we can have 
all the fan to ourselves.” 

‘That will be glorious, if Miss Ruth will permit 
me to escort her, but I fear I may be already 
forestalled,” 

‘* Have you any su en ent, Rath ?” 

“No, pt wah y supper engagement, 

“Then come along, and see if we don’t enjoy 
ourselves.’” 

And Marian’s prophecy was correct, for {p would 
be hard to say, of the four gathered round that 
little table in the corner, which enjoyed him or 
herself moat. 


That single dance wae not the only one George 
Same mansged to secure with Rath that 


ing. 
As is often the case after supper, there was. 


considerable confasion among the dancers, some 
declaring {t was one number, some another ; and 





in obnsequence of this confusion many of Ruth’s 
partners’ came for the wrong dance, or did not 
turn up ab the > time. 

Profiting by state of affairs, Mr, Calthorpe, 
who ecarcely lefp Miss Hilton’s side the whole 
evening, had three or four more dances with her 
than were legitimately his. _ 

He was evidently struck with the beantifal 
girl, who was so entertaloing, yet so un- 


assuming. 

The king was mutual. Ruth thought she had 
never seen a Dobler-looking map, and felt herself 
{irresistibly attracted towards him, in epite of his 

mavy years her tenior. 

When at last Ruth Hilton laid ker head upon 
her pillow, agreeably tired out with the unwonted 
amusement of the evening, io was only in her 
dreams to see the soft look in the dark, grty 
eyes that had lingered so lovingly on her fair 
face, and to hear again In her eleep the deep 
musleal tones which bad murmured gently in her 
waking ears. n 

The sun was high in the heavens the next 
morning ere she woke from her pleasant dreams, 
to fiad atandiog by the bedside, smiling 
down upon her. 

‘What, up and dressed, Marian!” she ex- 
claimed, astonished, for Miss Varcy, asa rule, was 
not given to early rising. 

"Do you not know that fs past ten?” the 
other returned, laughing at the amazement on 
her friend’s face, “You lézy girl. However, 
it fs my fauit, for I would not allow them to call 
you, thinking you rust be tired after the 


g. 

‘*What a good girl you are, Marian! Bat I 
must get up at once, becauee of the lessons.” 

**Ob! bother the lessons! I am nob going to 
let you teach to-day, and so I told mamma.” 

** Bat, dear, the children }” 

** They will not hurt for one day. I sent them 
off to the house "s room, where, by thie 
time, I should say, they are fairly on the road to 
make themselves fll with the ‘ goodies’ Mrs, 
Price ts ate fiag them with.” 

Ruth could not help laughing. 

"I hope, indeed, they will not make them- 
selves {1),” she sald. 

“ Do them good,” Marlan declared, "Bat now 
toske haste and dress, and when you are ready 
I will tell Elien to bring your breakfast to my 
boudolr ; everything {a In a turmoil downstalre. 
I want to have a good Jorg talk with you about 
the ball.” 


When both girls were seated in Marlan’s pretty 
room, which had been expressly settled to suit 
her taste by her father’s orders, and after the 
dainty breskfast set had been cleared away, 
Marian settled herself comfortably in a lounging 
chair, and advised her friend to do the same, 

“Well, Rath, how did you enjoy yourself Inst 
night!’ she sald. 

“ Very rouch, Indeed,” 

“So did I, Ib was awfully jolly 1” 

“ Well, it certainly was joliy, if one may be 
allowed the expression ; but I did not find any- 
thing ‘awful’ about {t,” smiled Rath. 

"Ob, you know what I mean,” Marfan re- 
turned. “I only hope all the balls I shall go to 
now I am ‘out’ will be half as nice,” 

“J hope so, too; your ‘coming-out’ ball was 
certainly » great success.” 

“How do you like Mr, Calthorpe?” Marian 
asked, ie 

In splte of herself Rath felt the colour flame 
up tn ber cheeks at th!s sudden moption of the 
pereon who was etill the principal factor fn her 
thoughts. 

“ How do I like Mr, Calthorpe /” she repeated. 
“T—I think he fs very agreeable,” 

Ta that all?" Miss Varcy demanded, laugh- 
fog. “Do you know, Rath, that I am Inclined 
to think you made a conquest last night 1” 

Ob, Marian |” 

‘Yes, I am perfectly positive, Were I to ask 
Mr, Oalthorpe what he thought of you his 
avswer would be that he found you more than 
agreeable.’ But, seriously, dear, I shoald be 
very glad if he were to propose to you.’ 

"Mr, Calthorpe would not think of doing that, 
especially after so short an acquaintance,” taid 
Rath, covered in confusion, for fear that she 





might have been forward or unmatdenly for her 
friend to have so soon discoversd the mutual 
liking that had spruvg up betweeu herself and 
the man to whom she bad only been introduced 
20 short a time before. 

“T wish he would,” Marfan persisted ; “and 
I will tell you why. Last night mamma did nod 
know that Mr. Caithorpe fs a very rich man, so 
did not take much notice of him. But one of 
her cronies hae been here thie morning and told 
her ; and now, what do you think }” 

"TJ cannot tell, dear.” 

‘* Why, mamma thinks he fe just the husband 
forme, I know what that will be; he will be 
asked here, and J shall be thrown ab his bead at 
every turn.” 

** Bat, Marfan,” Rath spoke with an effort, 
"\f Mr, Oalthorpe ls a good map, and he looks 
as though there nothing mean or ignoble 
about him—why should you object to bim a1 a 
husband }” 

“You -dear, allly little goose! You are ae 
blind as the proverblal mole! George Calthorpe 
fs all you any, and more, he is a hero; bub he fs 
twenty years older than Iam. And besides—-—’’ 

“ Besides 1” 

"I should not care for him as a husband, 
becanse—I love someone else |” 

“Ob, Marfan!” Ruth exclaimed, as a light 
suddenly broke in upon her, ‘“ Do you mean to 
say Mr, Somers ?”’ 

“Ido. We love one another ; and, what is 
more, we mean to marry! I know papa will not 
object ; he always says it is better to be happy 
than rich, and Harry {a not rich, thovgh he ts 
comfortably off; end if mamma makes herself 
disagreeable we shall either run away and gev 
married, or wait till I am of age, when she cannod 
Interfere, You see now why I wish Mr, Calthorpe 
would propose for you.” 

‘“You sald he was a hero. What has he done 
to deserve such a title }" asked Rath, who could 
not help feeling glad that Marian’s affections 
were engsged, and not to George Oaithorpe. 

‘It appears hele a friend of one of Harry's 
friends, and the latter raves about him, calls him 
@ hero, and I don’t know what beeldes. Only, 
privately, I do not mind telling you that 1 much 
prefer Harry ; Mr. Calthorpe is too grave and 
serious for me.” 

“Yea; but what herole action did he per- 
form 1” 

“Ob! he saved, the lives of a hundred people 
or more, Harry’s friend among the number,” 

“ How ! ” a 

“ He was on board a vessel that was wrecked: 
Harry’s friend says 1b was terrible. The sea 
running mountains higb, the wind roarfng and 
walling through the broken rigging and torn sails, 
the timbers creaking as the vessel was hurled 
by succeeding waves farther on the rock which 
was her destraction, the shric ts of the frightened 
women and children—all made up a picture of 
horror that he would not forget till bis dying 
day.” 

«Tb must bave been terrible Indeed |” 

“ Ay, a fearfal time to pass through; and to 
add to the horror they could see people on the 
distant shore, though they could not render 
them the slightest assistance for the frightful 
breakers that rolled between there with ench 
overwhelming force, Well, George Calthorpe 
volunteered to try and swim ashore with a rope 
when not one of the sallors would venture on eo 
perllous an errand. Having tled a life-belt en, 
he plunged into the seething boiling waters amid 
the prayers of the women for his safety, the wild 
huzzshs of the men at a deed of daring that they 
could not emulate, It was a hard battle with 
the raging elements. Thote left on board hardly 
dared watch the brave ewimmer ; his inevitable 
destruction seemed so Imminent. Many a time 
he disappeared as they thought never to rise again, 
But stili he struggled gallantly on throvgh it all. 
The life was nearly battered out of him on the 
eruel rocks, You can see o scar he still beare on 
his forehead ; but, bruised, bleeding, exhausted, 
and nearly dead as he was, he yeb managed to 
get the line on shore,” 

* And the people were saved?” asked Rath, 
who had listened to the narrative with breathless 
eagerness, 
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Hy fees the en ho had proved 
grave face of the man who him- 
self euch a hero, 

tah wae fated to see him agala. A day or 
two after the ball, when she was dressed to take 
the little girls for their morning walk, Marian 
eutered the room and announced her intention of 
accorapanying them, 

" Bat will nos Mrs. Varcy want you with her 
ia the carriage!" inquired Ruth, it being that 


lanch, and also again in the afternoon. 

"*Mammn fe not going this mo ” Marian 
answered, ‘She has a headache, so I told her 
that i would come with you for a walk. You 
like that, don’t you, children?” 

“Oh, yes!” chorueed the little girls, They 
kaew that thelr elster never refused to treat 
them to chocolates or caramels if they stopped 
before a confectioner’s window, and were there- 
fore delighted at the rare chance of golng out 
with her. 

After tha confectioner’a had been duly visited 
they tarned into Kensington Gardens. 

“We will go to the Ladies’ Mile and eee the 
equestrians,” Marian said, and greatly to the 
little girls’ pleasure they walked to the fashfon- 
able promenade, 

Rath asually, when out with her young 
charges, took the more retired walka in the 
gardens, so that Mra. Varcy should have no fault 
to find with her-——-that amlable lady nob belog 
above the meanness of cross-guestioning her 
children as to the governess’s behaviour and 
actions when away from her personal euper- 
intendenca, 

They had been-slitiog under the shade of the 
trees for some time, watching the horses and 
thelr riders, and enjoylog the ever changing scene, 
the ht dresses of the lady pedestrians, and 
the soft balmy air, whea a form appeared, 
sauntering slowly slong that made Ruth's heart 
— with a sensation half fearful, half delight- 

ul. 

Would he recognise them! or would he pass 
by wibhout raising hie eyes in the direction in 
which they were seated ? A 

“Look! Ruth! Look! There fs Mr, Oal- 
thorpe !”’ Marfan exclalmed ; and at that moment 
the gentleman looking up saw them, and hastened 
forward with outstretched hands and smiling face 
to greet them, 

* This Is an unlooked-for pleasure, Mias Varcy,” 
he sald, shaking hande first with Rath and then 
th Marlon, “I did not expect to see you here 


We do mot often come,” Marian replied ; 
“that ts to say walking; mamma always 
—_ Criviag 9 did a5" add that she had 
come in ¢ pe of seeing Harry Somers, who 
bad Informed her that that was bis usual morning 
Ww 


at 


| their sister had 








Calthorpe saked, spponling to tb, end tndioey 
to au oat- 
ing the twins, who were at him in open- 
mouthed and open-syed Sisters, I 
presume ?" 

pen ory gag to Ruth, but it was Marian who 
onl pardon, I should have fntrodnced 

ou ve 0 

them re. Lgl ; these are my twin eicters, 
Ada and Edith, whose powers fn way of con- 
sumption of chocolate are something, wonderful 
to ses!” and, indeed, the children’s faces and 
fingers showed that they had not been idle since 
the sweetmeata for 
them, 

“Y will make a note of that,” Mr, Calthorpe 
sald, “so that I may bring my wel- 
come with me when I come to visit thesa young 


"You will be sure of a genuine one if you 
bring a box of sweetments fn each pocket,” Marian 


returned, 
"Do you not think we had better be return- 
ing?” Rath here asked, timidly. 


“¥ suppose we had ; [6 ls nearly the children’s 
dinner-hour,” Marlan sald, glancing as her 


watch, 
‘*May i be allowed the pleasure of escorting 


you ?” Mr, Calthorpe asked, looking at 


Rath, who would have declined, only she was 
forestalled by Miss Varcy acquiescing, as though 
it were a matter of course, 

They had hardly risen from their chairs when 
they came face to face with Harry Somers, who, 
as he pine erage to Marian, bad been an- 
ex , and had only that moment 
made hia way to the park. 

Gradually Marian and Harry dropped behind, 
leaving George to walk at Ruth’s side, who felt a 
strange, half fearful happiness in this near prox- 
{malty to the man she wae unconeclously to 
love In listening to his liquid tones, that seemed to 
take a deeper meanipg when he addressed 
her. 


_ ‘They were practically sione, for the lovers | the 


were some way behind, and the twins were running 
— in front, gathering dalsles or chasing each 
° ’ 

That was a memorable walk to Ruth, and all 
too soon was fb over, and the door of the Varcy 
mansion reached. 

Bat this was not the only time that George 
Calthorpe or Harry Somers met them in the Row 
and escorted them home, 

Marian often insisted on Rath’s coming with 
her afcer this, and sometimes ft would be one 
gentleman, sometimes the other whom they me, 
and occastonally both. 

At first, Rath had remonstrated'with Marian 
about these meetings, for though they were 
deliclously sweet her nature was too truthful to 
{a any way countenance avything anderband or 
clandestine. Bat when Miss Varcy averred that 
her mother knew that they occasionally med both 
gentlemen and did not disapprove, she gave her- 
self up to the delight of the hour, and she could 
nob bat own to herself that she looked ay eagerly 
to mesting George Calth aa Marfan did to 
seeing Harry Somers ; and the days when he did 
not appear seemed to lose their brightness, and 

blank dreary indeed, thongh the enn 


were and b 
tight be shining as brilllantly, the birde singing 


as sweetly, and the flowers blooming as fragrantly 
as before, The change was in herself, and not 
_ the external day, though she did nob know 
t. 

Oace or twice she had fancied Mr. Calthorpe 
had addressed her as ‘Miss Varcy,’ but of this 
she wae not quite ceriain, as he called 
her ‘Mise Ruth,’ and In her happiness she let 
the matter pase. 
recalled by an incident thab occurred not Jo 
after her acquaintance with that gentleman had 
— into something deeper than mere friend- 
ship. 


She was to be rudely awakened from the dream 


of possible happiness g which she had aliowed 
hersclf to drift without thought of coming 
misfortaus. 


OHAPTER IV, 


Ir was quite trae that Mrs, Varcy knew of the 
meetings In the Row; bub she fondly imagined 
thet the rich Mr, Calthorpe was attracted by her 
daughter, and she particularly wished to get him 
as @ son-in-law. 

She made not the slightest objection whenever 
Marian announced her intention of golng for a 
walk with the children and thelr governess {ustead 
of driving in the carriage with herself. 

ot Ray See ee ee or ff she 
did, she ed him a nonentity trom whom 
there was nothing to fear, A <t with only 


He expressly stipulated that the twins should 
be included in this ; it need hardly 


polnted drag before the 
and this counted for something with the purse- 
ws yeh Me. Varey did not 
orses, yet Mr, Varcy ni 
therefore it ve Cube, pride the idea 
of a on Mr, te 

poe Maton and the little girls were fa a state 
ofjexcltement over the oned excarsion. 

The elder girl would have Jiked to have In- 
eluded Ruth and Harry fn the party, but as Mr. 
Calthorpe bad not them by name, she 
knew her mother too well to dream of broaching 
the enbject to her. 

Pelvately, Marfan thouglt that Mr, Calthorpe 
intended to include Rath, brb she had no oppor- 
tunity of sounding hia on the eabject, and Mrs. 
Varey so totally ignoring the governess, abe 
knew it would be worse than useless appealing to 


er. 

Events showed that Marlan was right in 
her surmise, and that (teorge Oslthorpe had) 
fully intended Miss Hilton should be of the 


party. 

Oa the appointed day bis splendidly-horsed 
drag drove up to the door, and after the grooms 
had gone to the horses’ heads, he alighted, and 
he heuse, Mrs, Varcy was ready, 


Bat the circumstance was | chs: 
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vii Rath.” 
‘© What of a ominous frown sontract- 
the "a we, 
mf, pee have the pleasure of her com- 
1 vw 

Pa Certainly nob!” very stiffiy Indeed, 

" Bat, Mes. Varcy——” 

‘Really, Me, Calthorpe, I am astonished at 
your asking such a thing.” 

He looked up, surprised at her tone, 

“ ” ssid, "Why, I made up the 
party chiefly for her. I thought you understood 
sare she would enjoy hereelf.” 


‘*Your children’s governess? I + 
was coaies te George Oalthorpe sald, fn 


#. ter | My danghter! My daughter |” 
a and lnsulted retin. patrol 
ae ehe were anvibilated at the very 
thought of such an unheard of, such a horrible 


oo pen , and, a Se See 
prompt celerity, she ordered 
to be called down. Ws 

She could hardly contain her passion while 
Sve itah esas ioe cblaed tall Uccerbannes 

ve vend 
upon George Calthorpe himself, bub 
In thad ‘a manner bearing 
her, she reserved the whole of her wrath 
for poor Rath’s shoulders—that bold-faced 
wae eee ee apses all hor cherished caleu- 

ns, 

“So, Miss Hilton,” she began, almost before 
the git hed entered the room,  what-bave you 
to in extenustion of your conduct }”’ 

“D ogee words, miss, like a parrot, 

* Don’ my a 
; by! your conduch—your discreditable con- 
a : ‘ 

“J—TI do nob understand.” 

"Don’t try your innceend airs on with me; 
they won’d pay, though they have taken others 


cap tial aye ypdeng rage, that lady 


thought she | mam 


statements,” George Calthorpe eaid, hotly’; but 
there was no stopping the flow of her denun- 
clatious the girl 


“You my innocent daughter on t0 make 
clandestine sppointments. You accept valuable 
presenta from gentlemen. Altogether, you are 
not a fib person to associate with my children, 
and I request that you will leave my house ab 


And Mra, Varcy paused, nob from lack of 
words, bub from lack of breath, 

Rath stood stunned under there humillating 
accusations, which she felt were wholly un- 
deserved, but which were none the less hard to 
bear In the presence of the man she had learned 


For a moment she was speechless, and then, 
as Mr. Calth moved over to her side, the 
aame kindly light in his eyes as he gazed at her 
pale face as before he knew her pvalilon, ehe 
found-courage to aay,— 

“TJ bad no ides that Mr. Calthorpe did not 
know my real position in this house.” 

“J am perfectly certain of that,” he sald, re- 


“Ab!” sniffed Mre, Varoy, Incredulovaly, 

‘* And as to leading your daughter to make 
clandestine appointments,” Rath went on, ¢m- 
boldened by the knowledge that he at least 
would not misjudge her, "she will bear me out 
when I say that I only conntepanced the walks 
in the Tow after ahe told me you quite approved 


of 
“Yes, ib Is quite true, and. yon kuow ib, 
ma,” Marian, impetucusly, when 
Ruth sald, gent! 


«Tet me finish, dear 1” Then turning to her 
mother. “As to your. last accusation, Mre, 
Varcy, ib te totally untrue, I never received a 
present from, a man in my life !” 

‘Very likely,” eared Mra, Varcy. ‘Then 
pray, how rT an or past aensrgery of tbat 
costly ruby neck that you wore ab the ball? 
You never got that in a legitimate manner, I'll 
be bound, Your wages would not buy them |” 
she added, coarsely. 

For the first time daring the Interview tears 
started to Ruth’s soft eyes, 

" Those jewels my poor mother kept for me 

all her trials,’ she suswered, quietly. 
v4, Mf ‘were the only things left of my father’s 


fortune ; those jewels that bad to the 
women of successive generations of family, 
and which he bequeathed to her In trust for 
me. 


Mrs. Varcy sniffed more vigorously and Incre- 
dulously than ever. She did uot know who her 
own grandfather was, and this sounded like an 
Impossible actertion of Ruth’s. 

‘ You had better pack up at once and go, I 
we to be taken in with your plausible tales,” 


eald, 

thont a word Rath turned to leave the 
when @ detaining band was laid upon her 
arm, and George Calthorpe’s low, deep tones fell 
on her ear. 

“Mise Ruth—you will still led me call you 
that? Ieannct tell you bow distressed I am at 
ha been the cause of giving you pain,” 

” ou are nob in the least to blame, Mr. 


ie 


in, be nat ge are a viper, that I lodged and- Calthorpe. 


took you In charity ont of the 
a en ee Fee: SR ee 


ingratitude 
“What have I done!” asked Rath, 


raising 
her in astonishment to Mre. Varey’ 
onli rp yet pery 


ce, wh acai, Peep scan y 

What have done, you innocen 
schomer } Tick nexe cea cot dane} netomat 
the frate woman, 

“I do not anderstand you, Mrs, Varoy!"” 


Hath sald, with quiet ' 
"Oh} you don’t, don’t you,” she jeered. 


youll eff af wy 
Mra, 


“ You forgive me then! and you will not let 

anfortanate occurrence put a stop to our 

?” And In*spite of knowing that 

Mrs. Varcy's en eyes were on them 

possessed himself of one of her hands, 

and kissed it with as much respect as though she 
were a duchese, 

‘Did you hear my orders, Miss Hilton!” she 

“ Perhaps you will obey them when 

 Gsientbbarpe aaah one. withering Ss 


at 


= 
g 
i 
B 


nf ow could you say such unkind things, 
mamma, when you know they were not true)” 





" How wae I to-know they were uot true!” 


inguired Mra, Varcy, who was dimly conscious 
she bed uot appeared in the mos favourable 
light before the man she had hoped to gain for 
& son-in-law, 

‘Why, mamma, you know yon never objected 
when I told you we were going to the Row, and 
that we often met Mr, Calthorpe and Mr, Somera 
there,’’ exclaimed Marian, much to her mother’s 
discomfiture, 

**That was different |” siesald, ‘ How couid 
I tell that the designing minx would not kesp 
her place, bub go passing herself off as one of 
her betters? It all comes of your folly, Marlen, 
In dressing her up, and treating her like your 
aleter,” 

" She fs not designing |” Marfan answered, in- 
dignantly, ‘' And as for her birth, lb is a great 
deal better than ours, JI have heard all about 
her froma the Camelots, I only wish she was my 
sister)” 

“*Marlan, you forget yourself!’ Mra, Varcy 
said, loftily calling from the room without 
vouchaafing the slightest recognition to Mr, Cal- 
thorpe. 

Marian turned to hits when her mobher had 
gone. 

**You must not belleve what mamma asid 
about Rath, She fs an angel, if ever there were 
one on earth. She keeps her mother, and her 
two littie half-brothers entirely, though {t was 
her stepfather who spent all her mother’s snd 
her own money. The Camelots told me so,” she 
sald, breathlessly, 

“T believe Miss Rath to be everything that is 
good and noble fa woman, and what you say, 
Miss Varcy, only confirms that impression,” he 
replied, emiling down at the eager little cham- 
plon of his darling, “ Her name, I think your 
mother said, le Hilton.” 

© Yeu! ft was my fault that you did not know 
it before, Ialways cali her Ruth i” 

* Yes! I quite thought you were alsters, You 
a6e you were dressed alike the first thme i saw 
you, eave that you wore pearls and Miss Hilton 
had those magnificent rubles round her throat. 
I se the mistake was excusable, do not 
you |’ 

“Qalte excueable. Ruth certainly looked 
more like a countess than a governess ; bub then 
her birth a very good indeed.” 

“Miss Marian, will you give me your friend’s 
address?” 

“ Most certainly I will! ” 

“ Perhaps the next time I sce you, Miss Varey, 
I may have something to teil you concerning 
Ruth and myself,’’ he sald, smiling, when he had 
carefally written down Mrs, Grey's address in his 
pocket-book, 

“T can guess!” laughed Marian, "Rath will 
want me for a bridesmaid, and I will come in 
spite of mamma!” 

“ Wish me lack in my wooing, Miss Varey, and 
I will wish you the same happiness as I hope to 


confusion at this home-thrust, he quickly added, 
**] am afraid our boating pariy will nob come off 
to-day after all; but fo is only postponed, I 
still hope to have the pleasure of taking you and 
your sisters on the proposed excursion ; but then 
Rath shall welcome you too, Before I go let me 
thank you for your brave champfonship of her. 
As long as I live I shall remezaber and be grateful 


to for 1.” 

Kea cordially wringing her hand, he strode 
out of the room and down the steps, where the 
four bays were impatiently champing thelr bite, 
pawing the ground, and giving thelr grooms 
atone 5 te do to hold them, having becoime very 
restless ab thelr master’s unuenal delay ; and If 
horses can think at all they muat have been 
rather to find thelr heads turned home- 
wards without having the spin for which they 
had prepared themselves. 

A morning or two after Roth waa ap om the 
tiny parlour of the cheap lodgings to w she 
had returned, . 

She was thinking sadly of the unfounded 
accusations of Mrr, Varcy, and of the effect 
they must have had upon the man, who, she 
was obliged to own to herrelf, she had learned to 





love. 
It was folly, she knew, worse than folly, now 


enjoy myself ere long,” and then seelng Marian’s 
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when he must despise her for an adventuress and 
impostor ; but she had drifted Inte loving him 
unawares. 

Well, this was a dream of the past; she must’ 
root {p up and turn her attention to trying to 
earp enough to keep the wolf from the door. She 
sighed when she thought of what a hard task 
that would be now. 

Mrs, Varcy had not given her any money when 
she eo summarily dismizsed her, though there 
wees nearly a quarter's salary due, and the girl 
wondered dismally how she, her mother and 
young brothers were to live untll she could 
succeed in getting some employ ment, 

Her sorrowful meditations were {nterrapted 
by the Hotie mald-of-all-work belonging to the 
establishment opening the door, and announcing, 
WA tleran ter see yer, miss!" and ushering 
io, without farther ceremony, the very man who 
was occupying the larger share of her thoughte. 

Ruth looked up, and her 


wanclog towards ber with an outstretched band 
and a look In his eyes which made her heart beat 
flatteringly. 

“Miles Hilton, Rath, tell me I am not an- 
welcome—~that my presence here does not dis- 
as neni bh he scarcely ki 

ath mur something, new 
what, The memory of Mrs, Varcy’s accusations 
covered ber with shame and confusion. 

He saw ft, and his {indignation against that 
amiable lady did not decrease ab the sight of his 
love's distress, 

“ Rath,” he continued, tenderly, “ will you 
forgive me for having been the unlucky cause of 
bringing down unmerited abuse on your de- 
voted head? My darling, you must have seen 
that I love you!” 

Aaudden wave of joy swept over Ruth as she 
listened to hfs impassioned words. 

Could ft be trae that he loved her, poor and 
despised as she was? Was not thf? some dream 
from which she would awake to fiad the stern 
reality of loveless poverty | 

Bat ao; he was there In the flesh pouring ont 
‘his words fast and eagerly, — 

‘* My darling, I have come to ask yon to be 
mine—my own loved wife! Lt me shield you 
always from sitack, calumny, and harm! Give 
me the right to guard you from the whole 
world ?”’ he sald. 


She could ecarcely belleve this great happiness |- 


had come to her; yet here he was, pleading 
earnestly that she would bless him with her 
love. 

He loved ber! What more of earthly bilss 
could this world hold ? 

Bao, ah! He did not know. There were her 
mother and her half-brothers. She could not 
leave them, and all the new-found gladness died 
out of her face as she turned to him. 

“Tam very sorry, bat I cannot be your wife,” 
she said, slowly, and with effort. ‘ 

“Bat why?” he sald, “Is fb that I sm too 
old for you? I am nearly double = age, I 
know ; yet I love you, sy, with my heart's best 
love! Do you know, Ruth, that if you send me 
from you you will make my whole life desolate t 
Yet--yet I wiilnod persist in my demand ff you 
say you cannot love me. Is that the reason of 
your refasal Do you think me presumptuous!” 

"Oh! no, no! ft is nod that |” she sobbed, 

“Is there someone else t—-eomeone who has 
gained that for which-I would give my life?” 

"No! pol” she repeated. 

Then what obstacle fs there to my galning 
thie little hand?” taking {t as be spoke, 
* Understand me, Rath, 1 would not take your 
hand uulees your heart could accompany the 
gift ; bud tf, as hope and believe, you are not 
tndifferent to me, why should we part!” he 
questioned, gravely. 

; “My mother and brothers,” she faltered at 
aat 

‘* What of them?” 

**[—-I could not leave them.” - 

‘Ia that your only reason for refuaing me} ” 
he asked, his face Hghtentng. 

"J—[—think—ao,” she murmured, her eyes 
failing beneath his earnest regard, 

“My darling! mine!" he cried {n ecstasy, 


drawing her towards him, and pressing his lips to 
her white brow. “That need never us! 
Your mother shall be mine, and your thers 
ak any not separate you from those you 
ove id 

“Bat we are so poor!” she objected, timidly. 
“Tam not fit to pees weet oy 

“You are fit to be an em , my darling!” 
he returned, fondly; ‘and do not talk of being 
poor, Why, your ruby necklace is a fortune, 
even if your face were not, which, {a my eyes it 
fe—a fortune that a king might envy my pos- 
eeesion of |" 

“Ah, you flatter me!" 

“Tdonot. Rath, fs it to be ‘yes’ 1” 

Ruth blushed, bot her tongue refused to 


ans #er. 

“Say! yes,’ dariiog. I shall not believe you 
are my very own unless your ee ae 
pear) locate? 
you be my wer, tag 

“Yor T wll be your i donth parte ws 

‘Yes parts us!” 
silage quibesel. Gon to bis arms her head 
rested on his breast, and a great content and 
happiness enveloped her. 

“T cannot tell you, my darling, how thankful 
I am that you are not the danghter of that odfous 
woman!” George Oalthorpe sald, after an 
interval of biiss that was too great for words, 

ide ong really 1” she asked, lifting her great 


eyes to 

“Really and truly, I must have been blind, 
{ndeed, to have for one Inctant Imagined that 
you could be any relation of hers! You are as 
Gisslmiiar from her as day from night!” 

" Bat Marian is her danghter.” 

“Tadmit Marfan fea clever little girl, and a 
steunch and faithfal friend ; but, agh! the idea 
of that frightfal, vulgar woman 26 « mother in- 
law! How can I thank you enough for having 
—, me from the fate of beiog her son-in- 
aw t” 

* Yet you say you would have married me all 
the same had I indeed been her daughter ?” 

** Yes, Rath, I would have married yon were 
there fifty Mrs. Varcye to be encountered ; bat, 
still, Iam thankful formy escape.” 

** Poor Mr. Somers!” 

“Why do you pity bim?” 

‘Because I think before long he will cecupy 
the position you deprecate so much.” 

“Te it a0 1” 

© Yes, Marian told me herself." 

* Weil, he {sa good fellow, and she deserves to 
be happy ; bat I do not envy him the prospect of 
having such a mother-in-law. Darling, have you 
forgiven me for the mistake I made in taking you 
for Mrs, Varcy’s ter ?”” 

“Tt was nob your fault.” 

“Perhaps not, Please Heaven life shall be 
fate for you henceforth—fair as I can make ft, 
Crosses may come, but we will surmount them 
together. Nothing can harm those who love 
tru'y ; and oh, Ruwb, I wonder if you understand 
the depth and fervency of my love! Tarn your 
eyes to mine, that I may learn In thelr liquid 
depths the truth and constancy of yours.” 

Rath obeyed, and, apparently, the answer he 
read In those soft dark orbs satisfied him, for 


once more he drew her closely to him, and rained | s 


kieses on the fair face nestled so confidingly on 
his -breast. ia Pe 
Mrs. Varcy’s opinion of her Iate governess 
altered considerably when she heard that the 
ww Mr. Oalthorpe had actually married 


As Rath had a splendid estate ia the country, 
besides a town house that was twice as large as 
her own, diamonds a great deal more valuable, 
equipages and horses more numerous, and a 
retinue of servants double in number. Mrs. 
Oalthorpe became a person of great Importance 
{n Mre, Varcy's eyes. 

She would go about to her acquaintances 
saying, “that ewees Mra, Calthorps was so hand. 
some, #0 fascinating, and so condercending. She 
was such & very great friend of theirs ; she would 
have the dear girls to atay with her on sach long 





visita,” &c, 
A statement partly true and partly false. 








om... 2 


Tcue, inasmuch that Rath OCalthorpe’s friend. 
ship with Marian Somers never wavered ; and 
she often fnvited the little girls, Ada and Edith, 
to stay with her. 

alse, because since the day she left Mrs, 
Varcy’s house she had never set foot inside 16, 

Nor was that tlme-serving lady ever Included 
in the fnvitations which were cordially extended 
to her daughters. 

As to George Calthorpe, he never regretted the 
mistake he made, and which he always declared 
led to his marrying the sweetest wife In the 
world ! 

(THe END.) 





Sa 





AS THROUGH A LOOKING 
GLASS. 


wah am not raghg Ae ergot om Aen 
, leaning back fo c ’ palling 

her arms down sround his neck; “ but don’t you 
think forty — high for something we 


ni 

"Ob, but we do, Dick !|’’ she insisted, eagerly. 
‘A person at nowadays, 
And this is a beauty. Be French plate, 
of course, and all framed in mahogany, the real 
rose mahogany, you know, and finished 
polished brass. Why, Dick, it is a bargain st 
forty pounds |” 

The farnishing of their pretty home had 
already cost & good deal It was a handsome 
three-story honse, fn one of the most fashionable 
ebreets of the West End. 

“ Mra, Loftus hae one,’’ purred on the entreat- 
log voice, not so handsome as this, though I’m 
sure {b cost more.” 

She paused, walting for the effect of that last 
shot. In her achemt 


Ss napus you must have your way, you little 
despot 1 ” ° 


**Oh, you darling!” she cried, rapturously. 
And she promptly paid him for his =. 
by f pipe him half-a-dezen delighted then 
and there, 


He went into the hall for his overcoat, and 
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thought with satisfaction of the 
e in showing her acqul- 
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she left s restaurant, after a dainty lunch, 
should she meed but Dick's particular 
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friend, R Rivers. At least he had been the 
particular of Dick's bachelor Now 
young Mrs, Grafton was very wise in way. 
So she gave Mr. Rivers her hand and « gracious 
sraile, and invited him up to dinner the following 


venlp 

* He fed feared that hie comradeship with Dick 
Grafton must end in the of the latter. 
rhe ns and expressed 


"I met him at Obeltenham five years ogo,” 
ehe sald, a trifle nervously, Mrs, Grafton 


"A casual acquaintance?” 
“Well, no!’ Then in a burat of confidence; 
" We were ¢ for three months.” 


cate were!” interestedly. ‘‘ What broke 

t > 

) he grew jealous, and—there’s the cur- 
Very little fudeed did Mre, Gratton hear of 

the last act—diplomatioally basy was that bright 


of 

" Oan’t you,” she asked Rose, as together 
passed out of the theatre, come over to ios 
to-morrow evening ?” 

"To-morrow? Let mesee! Yew, I'll come,” 

When Mrs. Grafton reached home she found 
her precious mirror there before her. She was 
avill admiring {0 when Dick reached home, She 
called to him over the banisters to come up and 
ase her treasure, 

" Isn’b ft lovely, Dick }” 

“ Lovely 1” he assented, ; 

He was gravely regarding the enthusiastic face 


* In the 


“ Tdon'a 1” stannchly and adoring! 

**T don't!” staunchly . 

He pat his arm round Soreid te wis dows 

When they were alone after dinner she broached 
her little plot. 

"I met Mr. Rivers to-day,” she said, 

*You did}” 

“Yea ; and I asked him to come up to dinner 
to-morrow,”’ 

"That was nice of you, love!" : 

“And at the matinée I met Rose Carr, and I 
asked her to come also.” 


“I know ft, That was why J asked her.” 
** Bat the embarrassment! Neither will——” 
Py Pv, stupid boy!” she laughed, ‘walt 
ate 


© wae a tall, soldierly, well- mab, 

and bandsome. He started at sight 
of the figure by the fireside. Then he went 
forward. Dick met him, and sald,— 





“ Awfully glad to see you, Ralph. Mies Carr 
I believe you know.” 

With quickened heart-throbs, Ralph Rivers 
faced the music, He was tremendously glad to 
maeat Rose Carr again. 

Dinner was announced, To banich the restraint 
each dreaded the conversation was kepb up with 

t galety. Suddenly occurred a startling 
ption ; 

Bang | 

Flercely, sharply outrang the report of a re- 
volver. All sprang to their feet, Blankly, with 
faces they looked around, Dick Grafson 
started for the door. 

“ Ob, don’t |” wildly entreated his wife, You 
killed, dear! Don’t go!” 

At that very moment a second shot was 


Grafton dashed out and up the stafra, hie wife 
oy wey gl and down dropped Rose Carr fn 
a dead faint, When she revived she found her- 
self seated in the host's chair, and Ralph Rivers 
bending solicitously over her, He was gently 
——e her foréhead with water from the 


* Are you better, Rose 1” 
“* Yes, thank you, Ralph ;” her colour coming 
Pieri ereng 8 R 
was oll wrong & few years ago, Rose.” 
“I was too hasty, Ralpb.” 
" Bat I've loved you ever alnce, Rose.” 
94 o¢ I’ve refused two offers for your sake, 


* You angel!” 
When they finally decided to go upstairs and 


li 


E 


5 


-Aiscover the cause of the coumotion, they found 


Mr. aud Mrs, Grafton ruefaily regarding the ruins 
— mirror, which was fractured from side to 


'* An attempted burglary,” explained Grafton, 
a. half open satchel near the window, 
“The w had got bis filled with jewellery, 
aliver, toilet aud whatever he could 
pick up, when he observed his reflection fn the 
mirror, and thinking probably that he was de- 
i at his supposed enemy the shots we 

“See!” cried Gertie, half hysterically, “ here 
are the marks of his feet on the window ledge ! 
He must have got out that way—slid down the 
porch pillar a escaped, My poor, dear, lovely 


“Well,” cried Grafton, with a laugh, “let 

us be oz he did uct ged away with his 
r > 

Late they sat discussing the affair, and when 
they finaliy broke up !t was Ralph Rivers who saw 
Miss Carr home. 

“Dick,” ecstatically confided young Mrs, 
Grafton to her husband the following night, 
" Rose has been here, aud she and Ralph are golug 
ohare sk And it’s all on account of my 

“ How’s that, dear 1” 

"Why, if I badn’t bought fb the burglar 
couldn't have shot at {t. And if he hadn't shot 
at it we wouldn’t bave run upstairs. And if we 
hada’t ran upstairs they wouldn't have had an 
opportunity to raake It up.” 

Dick out in hearty amusement. 

"TI really belleve I was inspired to buy it,”’ 
avowed Gertie, solemnly. 

* Yes, darling |’ meekly assented Dick. 

Bat he groaned, remembering the cheque he 
had drawn to pay for ib, 

* she cried, convincingly, “If the 
mirror had nob been there you'd bave been 
killed, for that awfal man was trying to shoot 


To this remarkable argument Dick returned 
the eae Oey Sree logic should ever recelve 
—s je 








Tre practice of the wife’s assuming the hus- 
at marriage ls a Roman custom. 
Jalla married to Pompey becawe Julia of Pom- 


same manner, but omitted the 
. the opposite has been the 
custom, There the husband assumes the wife's 
name, 





Toe Chinese look upon all inicides with 
honour, except when the salcide is from trouble 
caused by gambilog. Frequently, if o China- 
man insults another, the quarrel fs followsd by 
the snicide of the fnsulted man, who thinks he 
has cast ignominy on his aggressor by taking his 
own life, 

Women who clamour for their rights abould 
go to Besjakovachtschina, in Raseia, probably the 
only place in the world that fs ran entirely by 
women, This State is made up of eeven villagen, 
each presided over by a mayoress, the whole 
under the the superintendence of alady named 
Saschks, who acte os president, There are 
women magistrates, women preachers, women 
policemen--in fact, overy capacity In the State is 


| filled by women, The roads are made by women, 


aud women sell milk and deliver letters. If you 
want to bring an action agalush your uelghbour 
In this State, you go to a woman lawyer ; and if 
there Is anything fn your house to be stolen, 
then a burglar of the weaker sex steals fb. No 
place of any importaace fs filled by a man, 
THERS fe sald to be no equal fn the world to 
the grand and Imposing square known as the 
Place de la Concorde, in Paris. On one elde 
of it is the Taileries, on the opposite elde the 
Champs Elysees, and on the third the River 
Seine.- In the centre stands the obelisk of 
Loxom, a magnificent monolith of red Egyptian 
granite, eeventy‘four feet high and weighing 
five handred thousand pounds, This obelisk 
was one of two of the same shape and size, 
erected fn 1350 2.0., by Rameres the Great, av 


the entrance of the Temple cf Thebes, 
Mobammed Ali, Pasho of Egypt, presented ib te 
the French Government, and in 1536 It was 


removed to its present position in the Place de 
la Concorde. The removal and erection on the 
new efte required an outlay of sighty thousand 
pounds, the obelisk belng traasported to France 
fo a veesel built expecially for the purpode, The 
Place de le Concorde fs rich in hlstoric fnteress. 
Id was there that the guillotine was erected !n the 
*' reign of terror,” after the death of Lonls XVE., 
and it was there that the signal was given for 
the attack on the bastile in 1789, Lonls XVE 
and Marfe Antoinette were beheaded there io 
1793, and it was the scene of great rejoicing in 
1848, when Franco was proclaimed a republic 
The Place de la Concorde has tise been termed 
the Place Louis XV, and Place de la Revolution. 








HAD WE NEVER LOVED 80 BLINDLY 
—sO>i— 
CHAPTER XVI. 

Frona TrevaNion went home that day with « 
new light in her eyes, As to the way of the 
world ahe was as innocent as a child, aud she 
really imagined that, instead of a friend who 
might degenerate into that troublesome thing 
called @ lover, she had won a second brother, 
How delightfal fb would be to go to him for 
advice when she was in trouble about Eastace, o: 
when she had some little difficulty to prey on her 
mind which she did nob want to confide to the 
Wilioughbys ! 

How charming to think that there was one who 
would always stand by her, to whose oplolon 
most people would be ready to bow, who had 
been out in the world from his youth, and gained 
the experience which she knew was always want- 
{ng to her sheltered girlhood! She kept Sir 
Baall’s proposition to herself, as she did most 
things {a which she was traly interested, unless 
Eustace was ab home, but Emily and Jenny 
noticed the happy expression on her face, and 
wondered jealously as to what bad brought It 
there. 


Their curlosity increased as sha went singiog 
about the house like a lark ; and when she dis- 
appeared into thelr father’s study they would 
have given anything to know what she wae telling 
him. Eoully was sure that she had met Sir Basil, 
Jenny was certain that “‘ the «ly Mitle minx” had 
walked all the way to the Rectory and back with 
Frank Rivers, bub nelther liked to lower ber 


diguity by asking, eo they could only keep their 































































at em 


= <A 


aed 
aS 
- 
Pas . Se 













THE LONDON READER, 


June 16, 1900. 





= 





ears wide open, aid hope that something would 
be let ont, 

When a letter was brought in after dinner to 
Mrs. Willoughby, they gacesed at once that i+ 

Abbey, and looked at Fiora to 
see if she had to do with it. Bat Mr. 
Willoughby was telling ber of an interesting trial 
in the paper, bo which her whole attention was 
given, and she was quite unconsclous of the side 
glances cart on her from the twins’ anxious eyes, 
till s cry of “how, delightful,” made her look 
round | 

** Fancy a plenic on the hills the day after 
to-morrow; won't it be charming?” cried 
Emily. 

“ OF course she knew all about 1b,” sald Jenny. 
‘I saw there was something ‘ap’ directly she 
came In,” . 

“Indeed, I didn't! Who gives 6! And are 
we all asked {” Iifiing her dainty hend, and 
looking round, 

“Tae note is from Sir Basil Fane,” sald Mra, 
Willoughby, gravely, nob knowlag whether to be 
pleased or the reverse. “‘He wants you ali to 
meeb on Crowsfoot Hill at half-paet twelve on 
Thursday,” 


“} wonder—do you think ft ponsfble,” her 
face lighting up, ‘'do you think there is the 
org chancs of his takfog Eustace with 

m } ” 

‘* He means to,” with a downward glance at the 
letter ; “in fact, he says that the Jandan will call 
er with Eustace and Mrs. Palllp Fane in- 
rt » ‘ 

She sprang from her ceat, her eyes shiniog 
with joy. * 

“Ob, I only hops and trust 1b won't ralo, 
What do you think? Ib was a good sun-set, 
wasn't it?” Jooking out anxiously at the sky, 
where the evéniog star was beginning to shine. 

“* You allly child |” exclaimed Mr. Willoughby, 
at he watched her with an indignant smile ; “as 
{f the weather to-night would make any difference 
to the weather two days hence, We might have 
® asowstorm or @ hurricane fn the interval, or be 
delnged with rain, or burnb dry by a slroceo. 
You had better not take the mare ont to-morrow 
if she has got to go so far the next day,” turning 
to his wife, F 

“She won’t be wanted. Mrs. Philfp chaperones 
the party, aud the girls are to go in the brake, 
driven by Sir Basil himeelf,” with an ascent of 
pride as {f to show how conscious she wes that 
baw baroneb meant to take ezpecial care of the 
twins, 

The fact fs that he had cogltated long over the 
atrangements for the expeditfon, and decided 
that the best way to secore F.ora Trevanion’s 
pressnce was to place her ander his aunt's wiog, 
and ry mer ty oA haoomens a would 
have to deny himsel privilege er seeing 
ov hearing her all the wey there; but when once 
there, who could tell what would happen! With 
only one chaperone amongst the party, she would 
be £0 fally occupied in trying to look after every- 
body, that she would end by leaving everyone to 
follow his or her inclinations, He smiled to him- 
self as ha thought that he was just as anxlons as 
aby youngster to keep the chaperones ont of the 
way ; and yet he had no mischievous desigas In 
hie head, no crafty plang such as a subaltern in 
ous of the fastest regiments might have conceived 
for the better manufacture of blushes, 
Ho was cunning euough to provide occupation 
for the two by giving one her usual 
adulrer, Edgar Winder, the other an old friend, 
Edward Johneon, the son of a neighbour, who 
pe supposed to have a fancy for fazzy-pated 
Jenny. 

There was one who would never have gained 
an tayitation ff it had depended on Sir Basil's 
own wishes ; but the baronet was wise enough 
to hie generation to know that at his first starbd 
in the county ft would be the reverse of prudent 
so offend Lord and Lady Rivera, So Frank was 
invited to join the 


prepared to worry host as much as ib was 


ee ene ee 80 without being quite 
- > 


0 
The day was all that could be. desired, and 
Flora, looking out of a window In the early 





morning with a critical eye, decidei that really 
there was nothing to complain of. The few 
clouds on the horizon looked perfectly lanocent, 
like pieces of cotton wool In which golden sun- 
beams were hiding. 

The brake arrived first, with Sir Ball on the 
box, Alice and Edgar Winder, a Miss Cissy John- 
all fn ou the steungare baleg toteooned, haan 
t ont, ng in uc 
Seca strangers 


Mr. Philip Fane made 
his way straight to the spot where Fiora was 
rer og a little ‘apart, and 
Ba — 


g@ out bis band 
“Ta ft peace 1” 


“Yes, I'm ab peace with everybody to-day,” 
with « happy sulle, shakiog bands readily, 

“Bat you be to-night? Ose word of 
watulog, Miss Trevanion,” lowerlog bls volce, 
it is meant well, so don’t take it amise. Amouse 
yourself with anyone and everyone, but not with 
’&@ man ff he’s ten or twelve years older than your- 
self, What will soem a joke to you will be grim 
earnest to him, aud you may find yourself in a 
hole before you know ft.” 

He was gone before she could answer him, or 
atk him what be meant, and the cause of his 
quick retreat she found was that Sir Basil had 
given up the reins to the groom, and was coming 
towards her,‘ He did not look best pleased when 
part first caught sight of him, bub he smiled and 


" Palllp been giving you some good advice? 
All I ask of you fs not bo take It.” 

‘*T haven’o the slightest intention,” looking up 
{nto bis face with her eager eyes. ‘‘ Whats 
lovely day Is Eustace coming soon }” 

"Yes, he will be here directly. Remember, 
to-day you are to please yourself exactly.” 

*‘And no ome else!” with a mischievous 
glance, 

“ Yes, In pleasing yourself you will please your 
eldest brother. This fs your picnic, given simply 
and entirely for you, and I insist upon your en- 
joying yourself to the utmost of your powers,” 

“] promise to do that. Ihaven't pet on my 
best dress on purpose,” looking down at her 
simple white cambric, trimmed with the finest 
work. “I was determined not to have a care on 
my mind,” 

“T shouldn’s have thought you were the sort 
of girl to let clothes weigh on your mind,” 
smiling ab her frankness, which he felt was 
the outcome of hie own craft, Never before 
had she spoken to him without overpowering 
blushes, and a shyness that almost tied her 
to. 


had been spollt I shouldn's have been able to go 
to another party.” 

"We should all have had to subscribe to get 
anewone,” Thea he took off his hat and got 
on to the box, pisasing Mrs, Willoughby by 
calling out, I will take the greatest care of your 
daughters, and my aunt will make Miss Tre- 
vanton her special charge.” 

Then, a8 Philip Fane emfled eardonically, and 


ub of hearing, the landau, 
of chestnuts, drew up out- 


no harm, won't you t” 
. Se will, Mr. Willoughby,” with a 
LA 
“Tm here,” crfed fn an offended 
tone, “You quite. forget that she has a 


morning ; a mont- 
as ee eee succesful day : 


pgae, 
"The want of them might. If my best dress | 





back, rather ashamed to think how much he 
should have liked it himself, 


CHAPTER XVII. 


Frank Rivers was nob in the best temper 
possible that-very fine day in Jane. In a subtle 
manner that he could not prevent, he found 
himself ousted from his by Flora Trevanion’s 
side, If the Baronet dido'd take pos. 
session of her, his smoothed-tongued consin got 
in the way, and all the while she looked 
eupremely content, as If she did not miss him in 
the least. Aod why? Simply becamse- that 
brother of hers, to whora she was so absurdly 
devoted, had been brought up the hill In his 
own chair drawn hy a pony, and had been lying 
on a heap of cushions. on the grass, drawing 
caricatures of the company in general, the centre 


y 

dtering in 
direction, “Every laddie had his jase,” and 
—— was, I grieve to say, the general order of 


¥. 

Emily, who had talked so properly in her own 
room at home, slunk round the corner with her 
special friend in attendance, a striking Instance 
of the weakness of human nature, and Jenny 
aid much the same, showing the foree of a bad 
example, Mr, Paillp Fane prowled about, some- 
times Interfering with Eustace and Mics Rivers, 
sometimes —— himself with Jenny, oud of 
whom he contri to squeeze every particle of 
information which she con the 
Trevanions, but never losing sight of Flora, 
whatever he wae doing, and whoever was his 
companion. He smiled as he saw ber stand up 
and presently stroll away with Sir Basil on one 
side and Rivers on tlie other, telling himeclf 
that he peed not mind, as o three-cornered filr- 
tation never did anybody the slightest harm, 

‘< Everyone fs flirting,” sald Sir Basll, Were 
down lato her eyes with an expression whic 
seemed to confirm hie words ; bus he went on 
‘except you and I, and we are far above it,” 

“No man fs above 1b antil he’s safe over 
alzty,” sald Rivers grofiiy; ‘and even then, ff 
he has a set of falee teeth and » wig, he’ll often 
start agala.” 

Mi Bat I never ae = that sort. of _ 
when & youngster, perturbable gravity. 

“ You talk as ff you were sixty already,” sald 
Flora, with a low sweet laugh. 

“Rather more Mke half, bub I feel Uke the 
whole, Fancy you: elgh’ and I thirty, 
twelve long years between us !"’ 

"Confound the fellow!” fumed Rivers in a 
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“ Exouse me, I was generalising. To all young 
isdies you are dangerous, and J am safe, and 
friendship has nothing to do with ft really. 
Can't some men go in three weeks than 
others in three years ?” 

Taree weeke} -Wasn’t that the exact time 
shat elapsed between Flora’s first meeting with 
Fane and the day of the fé:e, when they had 
thelr long téte a-té&ic? What did he mean by 
casting it In his teeth 1 : 

“Yes,” he sald, between his teeth, “bat the 
nicest girls don’t go with them.”’ i 

“J would pob put myself in a rage about a 
anpposltitious female,” said Flora mischfevously, 
Jooking up at him from under her long lashes. 
“Nobody has gone anywhere that I iw of. 
Here Io the ‘parish of Greylands we are’ all 
standing stil.” 


"Not a bit of ft)" Gercely, ‘ Somebody whom |’ 
well?” alinding to Emily Wil- 


you know very : 
joughby, ‘fe she where she was a week ” 

“Oh yes,” with an amused laugh. “She has 
been exactly in the same position for the last two 
years. Slr Baull, have you ever had any sisters ! 
Have you ever watched thelr love affairs 
on from week to week, without wishing to give 
them a helping push ” 

He turned hastily away, and wrenched a bunch 
prc “a Bl the wock, ruthlessly, by 
its © * (og a ; 

“Love affairs don’t amuse me,” he cald, 
hoareely, and Rivers catching sight of his face 
aaw that it wae ghastly, 

The laughing retort on his lips died away In 
presence of a mystery which he could not fathom, 
8 Se trlo walked on fo 


08, 

Flora, struck by the harshness of Sir Basil's 
tone, came to the conclusion that his aslster, if she 
had ever existed, was dead, and though) she had 
anwittingly touched of a past sorrow, and felt 
nocomfortable, 

They walked on till they came to the banks of 
a small lake, set like a diamond fn an emerald 
frame, with larches and willows 
fringing ite Oa the lake, moored to ths 
side tall rushes, were three boats, which 
ee eee there earlier 

ye j ° 

Emily anéd Mr. Winder had already found 
thelr way {nto one, and her admirer was holding 
toums | taetite cotils Ed paassated, Weescive 

ones ; another couple ves 
of the second, and were idly floating over the 
calm waters at the will of current, far too 
cccupled with each other to k of each a small 
matter as taking up the oars. 

The third was empty, and looked Inviting. 

“You are fond of the water?” asked Sir Baall, 
looking thoughtfully down et the little cockle- 
shell, as ff he had not yet made up his mind as 
Tver pry a a delighted! 

' iora, 

"Don's you remember when 4 
the lake at home,” ‘sald Rivers, 
the moon came ont, and {t was awfully jolly t” 

‘* Lob as nee If we can’t be awfally jolly in the 
bn and Sir Basil stretched out his hand to help 


‘rowed you on 


pleading glance from Fiora’s eoft brown eyes he memsaral down bere, 1 bog: gor Roend back 
once, 





was mer spsatog sternly, whilst his eyes 


look on her face ; ‘‘ it was nobody belonging abont 
here, and yet I've seen him before,’’ 
“Sip Basil was in a thundering wax; but 
|thanks ke to the vagabond for helping us to 
give him the slip! Now wecan enjoy ourselves 
Eee mp te ia” 
‘8 enj myself all the while,” her eyes 
wandering to the bank, where she could catch a 
pse of the baronet, half hidden by a willow, 
vidently he was in a rage, for she could sec him 
ratee bis right arm as If about to strike, and she 
wondered what{t could be to {acenss him to such 


an unusual 
Bi "Bat yon are glad to get rid of bim, aren’s 


tte feats focword on, Nie Apes hia blue eyes 


‘ot fan eagerness. 
» “Nota bls. I with you fiked bic as much as 
do,” an audacious wish that nearly took his 
away. 
“Look bere, I'll love him like a brother it 
you'll only promise to hate him,” with great 
earnestness, 


“Hate him!” her eyes opening wide with 
genuine horror, little catch in her breath, as it 
‘the bare idea nearly choked her, ‘' Hate the man 
who saved Eustace! [£ should deserve to be 
scouted by all my friends.” 
“It fon’t fatr to talk as if he were the one 
man who had ever done such a thing,” his 
eyes angry and sullen, “Don’t you suppose 
that I, or any other fellow, would have done the 
same?” 
» “You would, becwse you know az, and we've 
friends.” 


al been gc 
’t be good friends, or any friends 


— a 


i ut we 

at all if you stick thie fellow before me.” 

“I'm not going. to give him up,’ setting her 
lips resolutely. 

“Not if I tell you you must chooses between 

us?" his yolce low and husky, the velns on his 

forehead swelling. 

Her cheeke grew white, and a frightened look 
eames in her eyez; but she stuck to the absent 
loyally—to the man who had saved her brother's 
life, “No, I'll never give him ap!” she said, 
softly, and Frank turned hia face away, and sald 
no more. 





OHAPTER XVIII. 


“You shall be precious sorry for this,” growled 
Jarvaes Carter, formerly valet to Sir Lucius Fane, 
enbeequently bililard-marker, tout, blackleg, in 
fact, a graduate of all those professions which 
profit by the faults and the follles of thelr fellows 
—as he pulled bimeclf » otter the 
soundest thrashing he had ever had In his 
Ute, and weat away limping and cursing as he 
went, 

** Coms here a sscond time, and Pil lodge you 
in gaol,” shouted Sir Basil, white with as he 
flang his broken stick after the retreating re, 
Then drawing a iong breath he picked up his 
brown pot-bat ‘which had fallen off In the 
struggle, settled his coat in [ts place, and began 
* Pail on tauding at bis elbow bef 

Phillp Fane was « a w before 
he was aware of It, with a smile on his thin lps, 
but his keen eyes watchful and eager. “ Any- 


you who have brought that 


‘There are a good many scoundrels In the 
WON busta ten We toncdunton ty tomm 

] men 

ke Carter, aba! ak you to chi ton. A they a 

" You are polite, but I a away on 

‘sg accont,” filcking a thistle, 

"Pm of no interest to him because there's nothing 


to be got out of me,” 
NS more there la from ra,” 


° 
yikes He thinks fs, or he wouldn't 





* Yes, and swore till he was black in the face 
that he had nothing to do with It.” 

“You never liked him because—-—'’ ever 
Paillp Fane atopped, held back by a scruple, 

** Sf T wrang his neck like a rat there would be 
no sir,” fiercely, between his eet teeth. 

“Tam afraid the law would reward you with 
the gallows,” sald the other, coolly 

‘*What were you doing with him In Ryve- 
lane?” turning round upon him quickly, and 
looking straight {nto bis vhin, impaseive face, 

“ Don’t you think I've more right to ask what 
you were doiag with the fair Fioral” a elight 
snesr parting his lips. 

“Not at all, She was taking a drive with ber 
brother, I was only an adjunct,” 

“T was taking a strol!, after an hour's fishing, 
and Carter was only an adjanct,” he rejoined, 
inperturbably, 

.“ You went there on purpose to mest him!” 
** You went out for 4 drive on purpose to take 
Miss Trevanion, She was necessary to your bap- 
pineas, bub Carter waen't to mine.’ 

"Then why do you have anything to do with 
him t’’ passing over the first assertion though fv 
had dyed bls cheeks with an angry flash, 

“ He fa interesting to me asa study of human 
nature, Every time I meet him he is on 
lower level than he was before, and I watch him 
sink, ti 1 wonder what lower depths 2 man can 
reach.” 

** You expect me to belfeve that you made an 
appointment with him simply in order to analyse 
hie character #” scorn In the tone of his volee, and 
the flaeh of bis eye, 

“Nob qaite that, I’ve lived loug enough to 
find owt thet @ man’s vices, whilet they make hiat 
useless to himself, often render him useful to his 
neighbours,” 

“'T would as soon touch a decayed dog |” 

"You are a fine gentleman ; you alwaya were. 
I’m pauper, and I haven’t a prejudice belonging 
to me.” 

“A man without prejudices is generally 
synonymous with « vaurien withouh a con- 
science,” 

“T am @ vaurien,” his eyes lighting up wibh ao 
pecallar smile, “ with a position no higher than a 
toadstool ; therefore, when I marry, I shall marry 
the girl I like best, whilst you look out fora 
grandee, with the stiffest backbone fa the 
county,” 

* I shan’t marry & backbone or anything else,"* 


quickly. 

“By Jove! I am gled to hear ft! I thought you 
were spoons on Miss Tevanion.” 

Sir Basil's eyes flashed. 

“Let her alone, She has nothing to do with 

ou,” 

“That remains to bs seen. It the mortgages 
are paid off Trevanion Hal! will bea fine property, 
and the girl will be sole heflress when the crippis 
has elipped the hooks,” 

7 What e cold-blooded hound you are!” his 
nostrils quivering with suppressed passion. 
"Some day Eustace Trevanfon will be more of a 
man than you are yourself, Once cure this 
diseare of the hip, and there fs nothing against 
his being a Methuselah,” 

" Now's the time for a cure, and a cure costs 
money—and they havens gob a penny!” 
looking up at his couein from the corners of his 

% 


eye 

“Tf 16 conta a tofilion, that boy shsil be 
cured {If there’s # doctor in the world who can do 
fo 1” with fixed determination. 

“The money to coma ont of yout own 

t” a scowl gathering on his pale facs. 

Sic Basil hesltated. If he chose to lay the boy 
under such an obligation, his cousin was the 
last he meant to take into his confidence, 

"T think elther of them would be disposed to 
put the Hall into the market rather than joss 


“ And, when there, you would buy ft; play 
mous dodge, and propose to the 
eleter, wold marry you, #5 the only way of 
eezing } thank you,’ and break her heart for young 


* Carse | what trash you talk |" exclaimed 











Sir Basil, ins tone of the greatest exuperation, 


¥ a sr 
Tae a 


arr agSr — 




















































So etl 5 age Pn tpt TT EE he, ae Fe a Rit TESS AY xeon eis =e: > — © 

















THE LONDON READER. 


June 1f, 1900. 











I never shall marry. Hew many times do you 
want to be told ?”’ 

‘‘As often as you like; the words have a 
pleasant sound. If I could only bring myself to 
belleve them!” 

*“There’s the band,” as the sound of music 
came from behind the hill, on the side of which 
they were standing ; “go and make a foo! of one 
of the girla after your usual fashion.” 
ee you come, and make a fool of your- 


**Not yet—pretently. I want to see ff that : 


brate bas really taken himself off.’ 

“Allright. Don’t blame me if I make bay 
whilst the sun shiner,” and he walked off, 
hummirg a tune from the latest opera, a slim, 
active figure, with the grace and agillty of a 
panther, and no small portion of its hidden 
strength. 

Sir Basil waited till the sound of his footeteps 
was lost in the lapping of the quiet water at his 
feet, and then threw himself down, face foremost, 
on the grass in an attitude of abject misery, 
What was wealth and position to him with this 
gaawing agony fn his heart? The sight of that 
man, who was scarcely higher or less grovelling 
than a reptile, had bromght back the past with its 
crushing weight, till his proud spirit bowed down 
beneath Ite burden, 

It was a burden known only to himself, not 
to be breathed even in the silence of the night 
lest even a bird of the slr might hear it, and 
carry ruin on hia innocent tovgue, It was 
with him nofght and dsy, only sometimes he 
thonghd of Ip less when talking to the girl he 
loved, . 

The sound of her volce was like David's harp 
to Saul. The devil was exorcised by ite sweet- 
neas, bub only for a while, and only to come back 
with ite bitterness and blackness redou 

Fiora Trevanion hed shown him what his life 
might be-—~a giorffied path of hoppl blessed 
by the poor for the geod that was done them, 
‘blessed by the rich for the pleasure he brought 
with him, 








THEY SAW THE BARONET RAISE HIS ARM AS IF ABOUT TO STRIKE. 


And James Carter had reminded him of what 
his life must be—a lonely road up a steep ascent, 
with no kind eye to watch him, no tender hand 
to help, no footstep to bear him company. 

He hid his face deeper in the grass, ae if he 
would hide from Heaven itself; he tore the 
blades with his teeth like a dying animal in its 
death-throes, and writhed with the pain that can 
find no anodyne, 

He was a leper in his own eyes—a man whom 
his fellow-men would shun like that fatal curse, 
and to let a stainless girl touch his band was 
saci ilege—nothing short of sacrilege ! 

The sky was no longer cloudless. Those inno- 
cent bits of eotton-wool had unfolded themselves 
and spread over the face of the heavens till all 
the blue was hidden and changed ane ag ag 


charm. 

He raised his head and passed hie hand across 
his eyes as if half dezed, 

Fiora was standing there, her eyes fixed apon 
him in wonder and sympathy, her hand holding 
® yellow placard, 

 epatienet A attest ey rng des 


Ri you fll} You frighten me!” her lips 
em 

* Who gave you that thing ?” his eyes fixed on 
the glaring sheet of paper, 

“A man whom I met over there, He told me 
to keep {t, and said some nonsense about the 
thousand pounds and a marriage-portion, I 
thought he was mad.” 

‘Without taking any apparent notice of what 





she sald, he stood up and snatched the paper 











ef different tones. 

A RequiaR slave-mart etill exists in many 
country districts of Finland. Once & year ench 
paupere, lunatics, and aged people of each parish 
sohing anvllant Gia ceaatanal 4 toes teaeioe 
pag arden who will board them at the lowest 
foe offered by the parish authorities. The 
routs by nr ovum, who hae in ah 

¥ ve 
rome nok Ss ? 
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SIR JOHN STARTED AS HE OBSERVED A WHITE FIGURE BY THE TOMB-STONE, 


CAN YOU BLAME HER? 
onaPren XL 


Tazy met again as strangers, 
Fag A anytin ane 


and t a to dinner, O 
wim ty Mean Sew de rl 
look at his companion ; then for one moment he 
grew strangely pale. The hand that was toying 








fa England, and had absolutely no ides he had 
left a wife to monrn his death.” 

** Lord Allerton himself Ignored it,” returned 
Hyacinth, calmly. ‘' Until last November we 
had sever met, 


> 


ene. studied her plate. 

‘*] almost wonder anyone could stay away 
England so long ; bub no doubt you had a 

inducement.” 

away from everyone who 

wanted forgetfulness. 
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"IT think you are mistaken.” 

"T hope I am ; but you who have known such 
bitter sorrow, who were left, they tell mo, a 
widow so soon after your wedding, sarely you 
cannot be a believer in happiness ?” 

“Tthink Iam. I have known heavy tronblie, 
Sir John, but I am not unbappy.” 

“Not now,” and he leoked with a meaning 
smile to where the Duke sat in attendance on 
some stately dowager. ‘‘I understand that Car- 
negle la a fortunate man, and has succeeded In 
making you forget the past.” 

She shook her head, 


**T shall never forget the past.” 

“ Bat you will let me congratulate you——”’ 

She {nterrupted him. 

** Indeed, Sir John, there fs no cause, I am 
Maxwell Stuart's widow. Do not think of me 
by any other title.’ 

The Dachess gave the aignal for the ladies to 
retire, b 

Sir John held open the door for them, Then 
he drew bis chair next the Earl of Allerton’s, 
he hope you have not forgotten me, my 

“I never forget old friends, Ab, Sir John, 
we have both known bitter trouble since we 
met. 

" Don’t call me Sir John,” pleaded the Baro- 
yn “I was always Jack to you fn the old 

ys.” 

“ And {tis only four years since we were all 
at the Towers! Who weuld think it '” 

“The time has nob changed you, Lord Aller- 
ton, I expect I am most altered, I know I 
feel quite aged siace then.” 

** You look ten years older, bub who can wonder 
with sorrow such as youre? I suppose you mean 
to settle down now 1!” 

“I don’t know.” 

** You mustn’t go roving abeut the world like 
& prodigal son. There is too much depending 
7. you for that. Take ap your position as one 
of the richest commoners In England, Go Into 
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Parliament, make yourself heard of, With your 
wealth a splendid career lies before you.” 

“I don’t think I shall go abroad,” sald Sir 
John, slowly, “ but I don’t feel Inclined to go Into 
Parliament, Nature meant me for o simple 
country gentleman,” 

“Then be what Nature meant you to be, 
Settle down at The Elms, build model cobtages, 
and rear prizs cattle, It will be better than 
roaming over the world like a wandoring Jew.” 

Sir John shuddered, 

“T could never make a home of The Hims,” 

‘* Why not?” 

“For me the place is haunted.” 

" Nonsense |” “4a 

“Y mean it, Lord Allerton, The ‘memory of 
muy wite and child haunts the home whered lost 
thera,” 

*' Then take another wife,” 

Sir John looked tronbied, ee 

** suppose some day ib will come to that, baty 
not tps while my darling baunts my dreame® 
—while I see her before me and hear her volos a 
dozen times s day. Some wen IT shall 
have to marry, 83 80 many men do the sake 
of an heir, but ten years hence Will do for, that, 
when my wife’s image is nob so fresh in my 
memory, and J do not see her form in my 
dreams,” 

Tb was a terrible bereavement, bnt, of course, 
it wag a relief that the child'was'taken,” «| 

" Relief 1” quite forgetting how he had once 
told Hyacinth he thanked Heaven Nan was dead, 
eluce she was spared from growing up like her 
mother, “ What can you mean!” 

“She might bave inherited her mother’ 
goalac’ ” 

** You are labouring ander some extraordinary 
mistake {” cried Sir John, 

“T thought ib was generally known your wife 
died Insane—that the last months of her life were 
epent In an asylam ?” 

The baronet sprang up in indignation. 

“You have grossly deceived, Lord 
Allerton. I assure you on my honour there le 
no foundation for such a report. My wife died 
of decline.” 

Tas old noble offered his apologies with ready 
tact, and Sir John accepted them as freely. 

“You must come and see us in Eaton-square 
to convince me you have forgiven my blander. 
{ should like you to ase Maxwell's boy. He's a 
splendid fellow. The image of his father!” 

* How old fs he?” 

“Nearly three. I’m as proud of him as ff he 
were my grandson.” 

“ Hils mother must have married very young, 
She looks quite a girl now,” 

“She was barely eighteen. Fancy, wite, widow, 
mother, within the year.” 

"She seems to have got over 1b,” 

The Darl shook his head, 

“She doesn’s go about in a crape dress and 
black bonnet, She doesa’t atter long rhepsodies 
about her grief and loneliness. She receives my 
guests cheerfully when they come to see me, and 
goes inte soclety to plesse me, but for all that, 

ir John, the grief’s there, I have seen her time 
after time with the tear-stains on her face, 
Since she was presented some of the nobleat 
names in Eagland have been offered her, and she 
will mob even Hsten to the offers. No, nol 
Don's tell me Qaeenle has got over it! I know 
better 1” : 

Sir John accepted the invitation and went 
away, wondering whether the Duke of Carnegie 
would ever perenade the fair widow to change 
ber mind. Somehow he thought not, -He 
fancled Lord Allerton was right, and Mrs. 
Stuart's sorrow was only smouldering, not ex- 
tinct, 

He went home tc dream of The Elms. His 
dead wife Hyacinth stood before him, leading 
Mes, Stuart by the hand. 

“ She willcomfort you for my loss," sald the well- 
remembered voice ; then with a gentle tonch the 
ioat Hyacinth seemed to puch her Wkeness into 


his arma, 

"It isa wondertal resemblance!” thought Sir 
John, 94 he awoke and collected his scattered 
idess. “I never saw a more pronounced resem 
blance 'even between sisters, Mrs, Stuart fs 





prouder—more, digalfied—than my poor girl. 
She fs a queenly woman—not the girlish creature 
of smiles and tears, but yet she ie like her enovgh 
to bring my darling visibly before me.” 

He did not go to Eaton-equare for nearly a 
week ; he shrank from her, while he yearned 
for a meeting with the creatare who was his 
dead wife's im Bat at last, meeting the 
Dake of Carn in the Park, bis Grace per- 
suaded him to let them call together on Mrs, 
Stuart, ( 

It was late for such vialts, but no demur was 
meade at admitting them, Hyacloth was alone 
in the amall drawing-room with her little boy ; 
she had thought the long string of callers ended, 
and rang for her little son, What a noble child 
he looked, with hie "s lovely eyes, and » 
look of his soldfer-fathar @bout his moush! The 
Dake and Max were olfi frfends, 52 he took the 

his knee, while Sir Joho greeted the 

! ‘eubjects. Both were 

ree all the’ of the day.” The 
“a ot 1a; even Uitle Max addedihis mite 
to the cottvertation. Sir Jobu had thought Mra, 
tirt like his wife even im her rich, festive: 
fobes; but the resemblance was even more 
marked now. oak 

“You are looking very agile,” sald the Dake, 
with somethiug more thau friendly {nterest. 
“Mra, Staart, do you think London suits you?” 

**T hardly know. This season has been my 
first acquaintance with it ; but we are soon golng 
away, The Earl promises Max a efghs of bis 
Yorkshire moors next week.’ 

“Yorkshire!” said his Grace, discontentedly ; 
"TI thought you would have gone abroad; or at 
least to some waterlng-place where one could meet 

ou.” 

She smtled, 

"I think we are all, then, 6 little homesick ; I 
am tired of London, For my own part I should 
be content never to see it 0.” 

** You prefer a country life}” 

It waa Sir John who addressed{her. 

© Yes; and I think 1b better for the child.” 

“The Towers is miles from any town ; it Is 
oT wicked of Lord Allerton to fmmure you 

ore 


“ Bat ff I like to be immaured 1” 

“ Tt is incomprehensible,’’ 

"Tb da the simple truth; besides, the Towers fs 
not so desolately situated as you suppose, We 
ean drive to Whitby tn two hours,” 

Sir John looked up quickly. 

* Do you like Whitby, Mrs, Stuart ?” 

“ T think [¢ very beautiful.” 

The gentlemen took their leave, bub his Gace 
of Carnegie was unusually silent as they walked 
down the walk. 

“Tvs rather hard, John. I've scoffsd at love 
all my life, and now that I'm harder hit than I 
thought possible It’s all la vain.” 

* Are sure?” 

"T haven’t put the formal question, but I feel 
sure of It, She's the fairest woman in London— 
the purest, the most true; but I have ao more 
hope of winnfug her than {f she were some far- 
— e 

**Tt’s true. O! course I shall ask her, bub it’s 
all useless.” 

" Do you fear.a zival? ” 

“ There’s go man in London I fear unless {6 is 
yourself,” 

"You must be mad!. I have seen her only 
twice ; we are perfect strangers,” 

“T am not mad; I) know you ‘are really 
strangers, bat she thinks of you as her husband’s 
dearest friend. To-night she blushed whenever 
she spoke to you, You might nob see it, bub I 
did, I tell you, Carlyle, 1 would have given my 
dukedom for auch a token of her favour. 

“ Nonsense |" the Baronet, “ you 
ee eT eee ee 


Carnegie looked at bts friend gravely ; his 
ate ae ray, am eis heuageee ses br ennee 
Do gon believe in second aig’ut 4” 

“T never thought about ft, What is i) 1” 





-_——— 


** The gift of belug able to see fatura events 
years even befcre they come to pass,” 

“What rabbleh!"” I beg your pardon, Cay. 
sia ietaahtee iaahiae _ You see there ts 
nota n of gu on in my nature.” 

"There is a great deal In mine. I am half 4 
Scotehman, you know ; my childhood waa spent 
over the border, and as long ago as I can remem. 
ber anything ITknow my nurse told mel had 
second sight,” . 

“ Well ” 

*I shut my eyes now, as we walk along, and J 
see before me you living In your own home. Is ig 
in Kent, and the gatesopen upon a wide common, 

“ Well, Jack, I see fn that house with a 
Sinks Scan pear tee ati oekicapeees, oe 

# into your ou 
bend and kies her, you bid her welcome ~ Sg 
you call her by the sacred nameof wile !” 

He had been stand quite stfli, his eyes 
closed, an expression of deep attention on his 
face. Slowly he opened his eyes, his features lost 
their dazod, dreary look—in » word, hecame back 
to his usual manner, 

Sir John stared, 

“Tata is nothing but fancy,” 

“Tb is the sober truth.” 

“You ought nob to give way to such feel- 


**T don’t ; they have no inflaence over me. I 
shallgo to Mrs. Stuart to-morrow and plead my 
cause as passionately az man can plead it, but I 
know beforehand [¢ will be hopeless.” 

* Carnegie, surely you do not think me base 
enough to have attempted to make myself agree. 
able to the object of your love?” 

“Tam sure you have not done so, I feel she 
will be wife, something tells me 60; and 
Jack, if I can never win her, there Is no man io 
the world I would resign her to so willingly os 
yourself,” 

They parted, but the memory of thst scene 
lingered long with Sir John, He himself con- 
aidered Carnegie had little chance, and he was 
not surprised to receive a hurried note from him 
two days later. 

“ Fave fafled ; am off to Norway, When my 
prophecy fa falGlled confess you were wrong to 
scoff at eecond sight.” 

Bat Sir John left London withont another 
glimpse of Mra Stuart. The very moment he 
received the Duke’s note there came a telegram 
which filled him with dismay, for 1b told plainly 
of the danger of his dearest friend. 

“Kathlean Grant, Acacia Cottage, Eimer’s Kad, 
to Sir John, Carlyle, Clarges-street, W :— 

My husband is dyiog ; his one destre fs to ses 
you. | Oh! If you have any ploy for us come at 
once,” 

He had never seen the Grants since his 
wedding-day. The artish was counected in his 
mind with Hyacinth, and perhaps thet was the 
reason he had not t him out on 

news of Arnold’s danger 

affection welled ap, warm and atrong. In 

half-an-hour the Baronet was ia the traln for 
Elmer's Ead. 


mer gloaming. 
door Sir John told himself that 
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of his right to the title, though he was only a 

poor, hard-working doctor. ‘i 

* «Mr, Grant is sinking fast,” he said to Sir 

Joho. ‘I have done my eo hg with —_ 

him. It seems,” wend on the kind-hearted man, 

Vhs bes nee e pane ee tet their 
” 


Sa clad 


to 
“ And Mrs, Grant?” 
“She nursed him tenderly, bub she fs il) her- 
now.” 
“Tui” 
“There are three babies,” went on the 
Doctor, “and the youngest Ia only a few hours’ 
” 


Sir John’s conduct eaten A a sly he put 
his porse into the doctor’s 

‘Will you kindly settle with this man, and 
ont, to ee oe ee eee patients 
peed. I must go to my poor friend now.” 

Was that Arnold Grant, that gaunt, cada- 
yerous-looking man, whose face was lined with 
arrows, whose hollow eyes could hardly brighten, 
om nS myer goa 

“T came tmaoment I got your message. 
Ob, ot why couldn’s you let me know 
before 1” 

'T couldn’t; Katy eent them, the secret was 
oy | me, Oh, Johni how I have wronged 

ont” ; 

: “* Wronged me?” asked the Baronet, in great 
wurprise, “I am eure you have been my bead 
and truest frend,” 

“I wronged you—a word from me, and your 
wits would rs sd have left you.” 


“Aye, I heard you were parted. I gusssed | his 


the reason, but I would not speak. I was @ 
badly even then. I thought that you would ot 
Scone taoteeston. ox ®: wool tens thle ie 
- com as my 
wife and babies would have a home at The Elma, 
Everything had falled with me, Jack. I was 
P"tasught Lady Byaclath ouce changed tcom you 
ly onee ¢ om you 
your getged purse would be ours.” 


such faith and trust Arnold Grant, had 
ee stuff, and this was 


man. “I gob to love cards and dice, and then ft 
was all over with me, You may reclaim a . 
ard, but a gambler never !|"’ 

6 paused from sheer ox or. 

“You sent for me,” sald Sir John gently: 
‘Tell me what I can do—tell me how [ shail 
em pathway to the grave.” 


clnth never have been, 


Sir John, 

“Tisten. There was an lady 

next door who had the of a little child, a 
baby boy. From time to his came 
to visit but her name was never 
There was I nob what of mystery in her 


ga 
3 


the ceremony. Later on, when I was presented 
to your fiancée, I her as the bride of 
that dall November morning. At once I dfs- 
trusted her. I feared, wearying of her stolen 
cholce, she had forsaken her husband for you. I 
went to the church, obtained a copy of the 
certificate ; then I searched the papers, and found 
her husband's death. She deceived you fn 
marrying you without telling you she had been 
both wife and mother; but she was pure and 
fanocent fn all else, as ls the devoted girl in the 
next room, who, ere to-morrow's dawn, must be 
a widow.” 


Sir John fairly The perspiration 
stood on his peal th reas beads, He never 
doubted her. Ob, why had the trath come so 


late! Would that he had trusted his darling | 
Why, rather, that he had not condemned her 
auheard | 


"Where fs the charch!” he asked, breath- 
lewsly ; “and what was her husband’s name ’ 
Arnold, tell me this, and I will bless yonr memory 
= 4 a ; 

he dying man opened his Ips; but ib was 
fn vain, No sound escaped them, Slr John 
pealed the bell, and the doctor came up, He gave 
one glance ab Arnold’s wasted face, and said, 


_ 

“ Heaven help the poor creature he leaves be- 
bind bim! Oh, Sir John, how am I to tell that 
poor young mother ahe Is a widow and her babies 
fatherless 1" - 





CHAPTER XIL, AND LAST, 


Sm Joun Cantyrx went downstalra from 
friend’s deathbed {nto the deserted parlour. 
How forlorn and desolate the room looked! Ib 
was bat too evident that it had been stripped of 
all thas made [t bright and homelike—that every 
portable article of any value had been disposed 
of to procare the necesaltics of life, 

Bat the baronet heeded nothing of all this, 
Ha closed the door, and lsanfog one arm upon 
the table he wept like a little child, Some of his 
tears were for the friend of his youth, who, with 
many gifts and talents, had sunk to such an end 
as this; but the greater part were for his wife— 
the sweet, true-hearted girl whom he had pro- 
nounced a sinner without giving her one chance 
te clear herself, If he conld have undone the 
past by the sacrifice of his health and et 
aye, of years of his life, he would have blotted it 
out ab any cost-—at any labour, 

He never doubted. Arnold’s confession, He 
would fain have heard the name of the church 
where his Hyacinth became a wife—fain have 
been told her husband’s name; not that be 
wanted proof, but for s nobler, teuderer reason, 
Ib seemed to hiox he would give very, very mach 
to claim her child, to bring him up as his own 


son. 

Sir John felt; somehow, as if his wife would 
understand bis bitter sorrow—bie ish of 
remorse if, looking down from Heaven, she could 


ving | eee her boy fn his arms, 


Tht upon ths pak Min Jobemm, Noe. 
any b upon the past, a ya- 
cinth’s confidante, was dead, There seemed no 
one fn the world Hkely to help the baronet in 
hie search for the little child he had once hated 


dexpleed. 
‘No one—stay! Dr. Warburton, who knew so 
much of Hyacinth’s story, who had so heartily 
espoused her course, he surely knew the name of 
her firet husband, 


g 








‘ 
¢ 


‘IT could almost envy you your wealth, Sir 
John,” he sald, gravely, “ {thas so rauch power to 
aileytate suffering. The man {ht possession bas 
departed, the auree has gone Into Beckenham for 
a supply of food, the children have been fed. 1b 
is like a magician’s wand, and it has all Leen done 
for fifty pounds,” 

Str John replied,— 

*™ Money will not do everything, Doctor, how 
am I to help Mre. Grant! Her husband was my 
great friend ; I would do all In my power for 
her,’ 

The doctor threw up his hands, 

“Te’s a ead business, Sir John, I don’t see that 
she can earn her own living tied down as ehe is 
by three babies, and her husband has left nothing 
behind him but debts.” 

Tae Baronet was very thoughtful for a 
moment ; then he said, slowly, — 

" Have you any Idea what they amount to?” 

“Nearly a hundred, Poor Grant used to go 
over the figures in his delirlum till the amount 
got burnt into my brain,” 

* You have known them some time!” 

Three years almost,’ 

“] wonder if you would mind devoting a few 
hours to their eervice !”’ 

*] fear fo would not do them much good,” 

“Tthink so. If you would undertake the re- 
sponsibility of collectiug a list of all Mr. Grant's 
bills LIwould gladly send a cheque for the 
amount. I am an idle man, and I oughtto 
manage this without troubling you, but I have 
urgent private reasons for wishing to geb to 
Yorkehire as soon as possible,” 

The man of physic smiled. 

"You are rarely generous }"” 

“No; Iama rich man, and I have neither 
wite nor child. I noticed, as I drove up, that this 
house was to be sold, and’ I think I had better 
purchase {t, and let Mre. Grant be my tenant 
Of course I shall not expect any rent. Then if I 


give her two .or three hundred pouade I think {b - 


would last until she could turn herself round. 
She might take boarders, or even begin a little 
school,” 

"It is more than many brothers would do fer 


er. 

"Intt? WT had a wife I might take them 
al! home for a year or two, but Iam a lonely man. 
I think my plan is best. Of course, ifshe can’t 
get on. I mustallow her a little {ncome, Will you 
let me vend you a cheque! Dr. Pemberton 
could manage things for me,” 

**Do you knowl am an utter stranger, and 
might cheat you!” 

“Tam not afraid,” and shaking hands they 


parted. 

The nex’ evsning Dr, Pemberton found a letter 
from Slr John. It was very short aud simple. 
Two cheques were enclosed-~one for five hundred 
pounds, the other for eighty guineas, Ina fow 
well-chosen words Sir John begged the doctor to 
apply the first to the necessities and Mabil{ties of 
Mrs. Grant and her favally ; the latter he ven- 
tured to ask him to accept In payment of the 
bille which, I feel sure, even sent in, can never 
have been pald, and the loss of time which, I fear, 
must be the result of your assisting mo in this 
manner,” 

Dr. Pemberton showed the second cheque to 

is wife, 

‘7 have no raanner of claim to {t, Nelile, but 
I don’t like to send it back. He haa put ib so 
delicately the most s2nsliive man would nob be 
offended.” 

Her eyes gilstened. She bad six little children, 
and their fncome was very slender, 

“Don't you think we raight keep ib, Tom ! 
This quarter has been such » heavy ove, and 
we wanted a few other pounds ro much. This 
cheque seems to have come straight from 
Heaven.” 

bac Brat ft; and I don’t think any part of 
Slr John's vast wealth ever brought greater 
pines to its recipients than did that eighty 


Sir John himself want back to London. He 
would fain have started the very next morning 
for Whitby, but he waa prevented by a endden 
attack of filness, For three weeks he was unable 
to leave hie room. Then, pale and thin, with 
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the marks of recent saffering on hie face, be went 
to the cast coast, and put up, as before, at the 
Royal Hotel. 

As he sat over his breakfast the next day he 
just glanced at the visitors’ list. 

It was August, the month when Whitby fs at 
ite best, and he saw many familiar names; but 
the entry which struck him most was a short 
paragraph announcing that the Earl of Allerton 
and the Hon, Mrs. Stuart and son had arrived at 
the Royal. 

“Here, lo this very house! How. strange! 
Peor Carnegio i I wonder if he fs getting over 
his disappointment t” 

Warned by his former experiences, Sir Joha 
waited to call upon Dr. Warburton natil he saw 


the physician's brougham deposit its master ab | recked 


- wd goa Five minutes later he knocked at the 


athe same page appeared, and recognised the 
vieitor of six months ago; bat the Baronet 
conquered hie scruples by slipping half-a- 
sovereign into hie hand, and so De, Warburton 
wae sammoned to his study to see the man he 
most despleed, 

“Sir John, I wonder st your persisting in 
forelog youreelf upon my notice, It fs nod the 
action of a gen 

= the Baronet turned to him with a broken 
volce, 

‘Bear with me, I have only just learned the 
truth. I know now that my wife was true In 
thought and deed, but I was miserably deceived, 
I jumped to a conclusion, and in my jealous 
fury 1 gave her no, opportanity of clearing 
herself,” 

The doctor Metened attentively as Sir John 
want on. As the whole story was laid bare 
before him he gathered a little of what the 
proud man had suffered, and hie tone became 
more genial, 

“Tt is a thousand pities Mr. Grant did not 
make this commanteation to you before.” 
ny Aye. It would have changed my whole 
life. 

**To would nob have kept your wife here, if 
Heaven had appolated for her to die,” 

"You don’t understand,” breathlessly. “She 
would have died in my arma, J should have 
heard her last words, seen her last smile, Dr. 
Warburton, you have judged me hardly, but you 
have no conception of the love I bore my wife, 
She was my life, my idol. 1 tell you I would 
eacrifice all I have in the world If it could 
her back to me only for one half-hour--if I 
jast hear her eweet volce murmur that she for- 
gave mé,” 

There was no mistaking his earnestness, 

Dr, Warburton was lost in thought. Barely 
half an hour ago Hyacinth had quitted him ; he 
knew she had gone straight to that lonely grave 
in the churchyard, which, though {t bore her own 
name, contained the remaina of her who had been 
almost mother to her. 

A strange fancy struck him. Why should 
these two who loved each other be parted? Why 
should he not attempt thelr rennlon! Puerhsps 
Hyacinth still lingered by thab grave; he would 
sead her husband there. If they met, surely all 
that had divided them must be explained ! 

“They say the spirite of the departed still 
watch over those = loved,” sald the Doctor, 
with great feaiing. f you speak your love and 
your remorse by your wife's grave it will surely 
reach her pure spirit where she fe. Her grave 
has not been neglected, Sir John; it ts bright 
with summer flowers. I should ike you to see 
it.” 


Str Joho wrung his hand. He left the room 
and tarned hia steps towards the churchyard, 
taking the windiog path which ied to the spot 
where rested all that was mortal of hia wife. - 

But surely he was mistaken? A slim, white- 
robed figure knelt over the grave, picking the 
withered leaves from » fair climbing rose. 

Sir John started. At first he thought it was 
hie wife's spirit there, He remembered that 
Mrs. Stuart was at Whitby, and recalled her ex- 
traordinary resemblance to Hyacinth. 

He would have retreated, but the girl rose 
suddenly, and they stood face to face, 





To Hyacinth there came the one idei—Dr. 
Warbarton had ed her. There was a look 
of tenderness on her husband's face which made 
her eo i She breathed but one word, — 

He stood asin a dream. Was it hie wite— 
his Hyacinth—whom he believed sleeping 
beneath that turf, or was ft the fair woman who 
so marvellously resembled her ? 

“De. Warburton has told you?” she said, 
looking at him with misty eyes, “I see fb In 
17a tas Oh! John, I it for the best, 

did, indeed |” 

His arms were round her in » moment, her 
head rested on his shoulder. What though the 
gravestone before them bore her name, Sir Joha 
nothing. He had room but for one 
thought, one joy. This was his wife, his Hya- 
elnth, given back to him, as it were, from the 
grave. 

Who — aay fa what words she told him of 
her generous sacrifice, or how he broke to her 
the cruel doubts he had cherished, which only 
Arnold Grant's confession had dispelled 1 I only 
know they talked long aud earnestly, and that 
when they left the churchyard her hand rested 
on bis arm, 

He had much to learn—how his darling and 
the beautifal widow who seemed to him her 
image were one and the same; how the helr of 
Allerton was ber son | 

‘i eprom 4 ba you must come home.” 

She shook her head. 

“ Are you afraid to trust me? My darling, I 
have treated you cruelly, but you need have no 
fears for the future.” 

“Tt fs not that,” 

* What then, sweetheart }” 

And she told him that awful doubt, whether, 
having been married in her maiden name instead 
of that of Stuart, she had ever been his true 
wife at all, 

The thought made them grave and anxious, 
Oe Ca OS Seer ce renan abe Ragganee, 

They loved each other. Another ceremony 
would seb aside all doubts of thelr first marriage, 
and the only creature who would really have 
suffered Aa 4 the doubt was safe from all auch 

—_ No legal flaw in ber mother’s marriege 

hurt little Nav among the angels. 

In the fair September days Sir John Carlyle 
—— Hyacinth Dacre, widow of Maxwell 

tuart, 

Their story never leaked out to the world at 
large. Dr. Warburton, Colonel Delaval, the 
Earl of Allerton, and a young couple in a quiet 
Sussex rectory knew the truth ; others only re- 
mark on the great resemblance between Sir 
yn oe and the {ll-fated Lady Hya- 
c 

The present mistress of The Eims {is a beauti- 
fal, gracious woman, acai love and tenderness 
—ot ler gos Jory compassion. She Is always 
addressed 2s Carlyle; Lord Allerton calls 
her Anne, Sir Joba says Queenie, 

People thought ft a delicate compliment to 
her predecessor that when a little daughter was 
born to her she calisd her Hyacinth. 

More than two years have 
John found his 
Elmer's Ead, and are 


passed sicce Sir 
The Grants still ive at 
i on bravely; the 
abroad, and Mr, and 





SWEETHEART AND TRUE, 
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CHAPTER X,—(continued,) 


“I caNNoT say yes or no,” Olive answers) 
after 8 moment’s sllence ; ‘‘ for, indeed, when | 
reflect on It sometimes I hardly know whether I 
amor not, My state of mind upon the subject 
fs as variable ae the four winds of heaven, How 
can I help it, though?” 

‘ “ There ~ y be some cause rd ite of course, 

0 one cou experience {t- without + 
cause, What ie ft? What fs the matter with 
your mind ok ae you feel like that !” he 
ry serfous) 

She waited : ‘iittle, then she safd fover- 


isbly. 

* Taon't know myself; I used at one time to 
be happy enough—mno one more so, Even 
this life wae endurable, yes! and plensant, 
too, for I never felt its dulness. I was a child, 
then, now—now I am a-—-woman,” she ended, 
slowly. 

** Not #0 nye A long, vhougb,” Alan rejoined, 
with a slight smile, round critical! = 
her by his side. “If, as you say, you 
passed the y line between child nee 
woman {¢ Is but very lately.” 

“ You are lang at me,” she sald, quick!y, 
glancing back at ann You laugh, but I au 


very, very serious 
“Soam I,” he puts inab once; ‘and what 
le more, I can tell you what is the matter with 


y Are you sure of it?” she 
retarned, with a istic sad, kind of smile, 
" Weil, tell me what it Is, for I hardly know 
myeeli,” 

“You are sooty, you want & companion ; if I 
may say so, & friend. 

" Perhaps you are right. Bat I have Zouave, 
after all. Iam not utterly without something,’ 
-~ a, ; looking reef at the dog lying by 


“True, Bat I meant a human, not a canine 
companion. A dog is s most true and faithful 
friend I grant you. Stil), I myself could not be 
alone ry a that. Neither can = 
oe eee b oo gc ow 

bi” be ended, en 

“ Pet ps you are,” Olive, gazing 
over to the Sonine ee 

She knows he is ahe nob told her- 
self the same thing S hessiret Vinee oad shee | 

"Let me be thas frlnd '” Alun sd, softly, the 
next moment, 

" You!” she repeated, —a quickly to him 
as he epoke, “ You, my friend 

“And why not, if you will leb me be! I 
promise to be « true one, | believe me. 

"I think you would,” sald the girl, gazing 
wistfally at her companion with her great, shining 
brown eyes. ‘‘No,I will say I am sure you 


“ Well, ia it a bargain then!” Alam asked, « 
little eagerly. 
“ After all, what is the use!” rejoined Olive, 


more measurédly. 
et mr don’t ahem OE you. What do you mean 
Ath ry herd ? Every ase I think myself,” 
bi 
‘Sl men tes that our ways He in such opposite 
” she went om, in explanation. “For 
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“J think 16 would, So fn that case what Is 
the use of makiog any bargalo about being 


" Bat I should come back. We thould see each 
other again. Now, what other objection can you 
raise, you terribly practical young lady?” he 


wh Re 1” she asked, quietly, ignoring his 
fatter question, ‘‘ When would you come 
” 


"goon, I am sure,” he auswered, more 
vely ; “for I don’t think I could keep away 
very long,” he ended, in a lower tone. 

“Ah!” she rejoined, with her small shrug, 
‘you say #0 now, but when you were away you 
would seg < ber hpree Pont l’Abbaye.” 

"No; you wrong me [f you think that. 


of a woman of the world. In others you are es 
unconventional and unecphisticated as Daphne 
Brey eee eer 
often wonder ab myself, too,” returns, 
th nonchalance ; ‘it is not a very interestiug 
subject, I know,” with her little shrug. 
rena aiieae waceies anioe! there, 
consider yon avery interesting subject indeed, 
and that fs one reason why I wit aye 
y 


tural i 2 
very na arrangement |" 

Oh! I don’t exactly object,” Olive hazarded, 
slowly ; “ but, as I sald jast now, what is the 
use} Ibis note necessity. We are not obliged 


" Most certainly not, more eepectally as you 
soem 80 very averse to ft. I must say,” he went 
on, rather eorrowfully, “that I did not imagine 
you would have disliked the idea so much, or I 
would never have proposed it.” 
There fa « ehort aflence ; then Olive turned to 
her companion, and eaid timidly,—- . 
" Are you vexed with me?” for she !mgines 
he {fs silent because she Is angry. 
“No, not vexed, only a little bit sorry, I own, 
T suppose I liked the {dea eo much myself that 
I thought you mast do the same. I was only 
mistaken, that was all,” he rejoined, quietly, 
She has tried to harden her heart, but at this 
speech she relapses Into softness once more, ~%., 
mi Well,” she began again, “if you really wish 
“Ido,” he answers, esgerly, “I wish it 
mach, Your hand on it,” ity 
en dann + my eg ap 
ow are sensible,” Alan approv- 
ingly, tt fo bls, “The bargain : 
Li sealed, and delivered, is it nots?! Z uave 
ts 8 witness to the perfect falth of the 
ree on ge my word, I feel more light- 
“ Now you have your own way,” Olive laughed, 
pichaps fasting Hahter of hams es well sh be. 
“Are you always so obstinate about anything }” 
“Ween 5 Sines Goh ay tes uke @ T coy 
say yes,” he returned, complacently. 
“You have a heart, then?” —— the girl, 
somewhat mischfevously, rising from the seat. 
asada his mecaath aad ag 
too, for 
knows time {fs up and she is going. 
paw | up at 
him. “Why do you say fear? Is it such a very 


a 


i 


fF 
iF 
Af 


i 
Hl 
: 
i 


us bell | = 
Ollve said, the next moment, "th meat be 





across mé-—while you are still in sunshine,” she 
ended, fancifuily. 

“Come into the sunshine with me, Why 
should any shadow fall on you and not on me! 
Are we not friends now 1” 

" There ft is on us both now—both in shadow, 
and the sun is going away from us.” 

’ “ Yes, you are right, and that means let us be 
happy while we can,” he amends, impetuously. 

" Heppy while we can,’ echoed the girl, low- 

“What is happiness, after all! One 
hears so much about it. What is real, true, 
pains happiness, I wonder!” lifting her eyes to 


" Posba say to love ls to be happy! Are they 
right, think you }” 

* How should I know—I cannot tell! There, 
the shadow fa gone again. You see it did not 
stay long over us. In another second or two we 
shall both be In sunshine once more,” 

"If of could but always stay there,” Alan 


sald, eoftly. . 

"If we could, but I fear we cannot, for I, 
for one, must depart.” 

“ By the bye, about the féte; thab is another 
vexed qnestion between us, You are coming 
with me, are you not?” 

**You have had your own way fn one thing, 
hen op you must have ft In the other. 
think I may be able to manage it, Good-uight |” 

" Good-night what?” 

She looked at him wondering what he 
meat, 

“My name fs Alan!” he went on, seeing her 
wonderment, ‘‘Frisnds always cali each other 
by their Ohristian namor. That is one of the 
signs and duties of friendship to be informal. 1 
have a fancy to hear you say, ‘Good-night, Alan!’ 
before you go. Say It to please me—do!"’ 

There fs a pause; then comes a soft, low- 


voleed murmur,— 

"* Good-night—Alan !”’ 

" You are a—good-night, Olive |" he returned, 
breaking off the first part of his sentence, 


.“ Good-night, little friend Olive |” 


they turn apart, and Fate has added 
Mink to the chain she has woven around 


these two, 
" She’s ada !” Alan Ohichester communed 
with listlessly back Into 


as wendered 
“I nearly told her so, too, I 

would have been very angry if I 
fs auch « strange, d-minded, 
dameel that perhaps she might have 
away if she had heard me make 
I belleve I’m getting besotted 
—I do, indeed! How deliciously 
-night, Alan!’ I could have caught 
my arms and kissed her there and 
do {t, too, ff I see much mors of 
why should I not eee more of her ff I 
Iam old enough to please myself, and I 
dear old pater would cross me In 
great wish of mine, I am sure she is wortha 
of most girls What lovely brown 
eyes she has, and euch a pretty, pathetic, 
childish manner with ft all! Idon’ ve she 
thinks she {s at all lovely; perfectly unconsclous 
of It, atany rate. Yes, Olive fs a darling!” fer- 
vently. 

And Alan ended his solilcqay with a real 
thrilf-and throb at his heart. 

You see Fate had nearly finished forging the 
golden chain, and this thrill was one of the last 


ting links. 
“ O! thoughtless blind to ! 


FRREEREREL? 
i stritaaet 
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trdn the village post-office, where daily [the 
rumbling old ditgence deposited the day’s letters 
at eventide, from whence they had to be fetched 
by thelr different owners to whom they might be 
addressed, 

Mies Daunt looked up with » frown upon her 
high forehead, on elther side of which swept a 
smooth band of thick black hair, ss the girl entered 
the room. The frown wae not diracted at Olive, 
bub seemed the effect of the contents of the letter 
she held fs her hand. But fb might not have 
been anything very Important, for Mies Disunt 
would always sooner frown than amiie at the best 
of times, 

However, as she looked up, she began {no her 
usual hard, matter-of-fact kind of way. 

“Thave been reading a letter which I have 
jaet recelved from my brother, Oltve,”’ 

"Oh, Indeed, Miss Daunt,” returned Olive, 
indifferently, for it was not any unusual clroum- 
stance, besides which her mind was so engrossed 
upon what had been taking place but so short a 
time earlier that everything else faded into com- 
plete inzignificance >estde It, 

Had the announcement been fn any way what- 
ever peculiar, which it was nob, I think she would 
have felo at thie moment the same indifisreace 
upou the subject. 

The only thing about {b was that as Mise Daunt 
hardly ever took any trouble to aunounce when 
she recelved corresponding letters from her 
brother, her doing so now might mean that the 
sald letter spoke of something especially unusual 
or Interesting. 

* He laforms me that he Intends vieliing ua 
at Monlinot,” went on Mies Daunt, the next 
moment folding up the letter and replacing {t in 
ita envelope. 

* Oh!” gald Olive again, much less {ndifferentiy 
than before, but her ejaculation betrayed no more 
— in ite sound the second time than in the 

1) 


In fact, an acute observer might have de- 
tected some emall ring of vexation, or even diz- 
may, {n that brief monosyliable ‘' Oh,” which 
was her only form of comment on Miss Daunt’s 
explanation. Then she added » query on her own 


account. 

** When is he coming !” 

“He says we may expect him on Thursday 
next.” 

‘*And to-day le Tacsday,’”’ reflected the gir, 
aloud, “Is he going to stay long ¢” 

JT really cannot Inform you, Olive,” returned 
Miss Rebecca, coldly, for she saw that the girl 
did uot evince any marked delight at the news 
of her brother’s advent, "I daresay he will 
remain some few days. As long as usual, 

bly.” 

“ He was here a week last time,” Olive pat 
In, quietly. “I wonder if he will stay a week 
this 1” 


“Really, Ollve, you put the matter in an 
exceedingly odd manner, One mighd almost 
Imagine te hear you that my brovher’s visit 
el a looked upon in the light of an in‘ic- 


And they would be perfectly right, too,” 
thought Olive, but she wisely kept her thought 
to herself. 


“Tostead of belng an honour,” went on Miss 
Daunt, severely. “You at least onghd to con- 
sider {t a0,” 

**Bat I don't,” sgain thought Olive, mutin- 
ously, “I should noo care if he never came at 
all, I don’t care gy reg red _ he would 
keep away altogether, that I do, ¢ never one 
word did she utter, for policy sake. 

“Yee, my brother Stephen's coming to 
Moulinot ought to mean a great deal to you If 
you were a sensible individua!,” with pronounced 
accent, 

“I don’t believe I am very sensible, Miss 
Rebecca,” was all Ollve dared to murmar. 

“No, you are not, I know,” rejoined Miss 
Daunt, cuttlogly, eyelog the girl with those hard, 
black eyes of hers, “ Otherwise you would often 
behave differently to what you do. I am fully 
aware that you are not sensible—your general 
conduct shows [t most lamenutably, I am sorry to 
aay. I have endeavoured to make you what I 





would like to see you ever since I have had the 
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direction and management of you, but the reault 
is not all I could wish,” 

“Where do I fall in pleasing you, Miss 
Rebecca!” said Olive, inquiringly, wishfal to 
lead — away from the subject of her brother 


Ste; . 

re a child Olive had feared and dreaded the 
harshness of this woman and the glances of those 
hard black eyes; but this dread and fear had 
been slowly wearlug iteelf away since she had 
stepped over the boundary-line between childhood 
and girlhood. Somshow, to-day she seemed to 
dread {¢ less even than usual, The sense of pos- 
sessing a friend In the background—a real, true 
friend—wase a comfort, 

It would please me better to see you less of 
bohemian in your ways and habits. If you 
employed more of your time fo go to the 
Convent of St. Ursula, and learn meekness of 
the nuns.” 4 

“ Ah!” commented the girl, briefiy. 

"I do not consider it seemly for a you 
woman to be wandering about the lanes an 
roads alone, as you seem to find a pleasure in 
doing——’ 

"Not quite so much alone, perhaps, as you 
imagine, Miss D,,"" thonght Oilve, with a little 
grim enjoyment In her muttered thought. 

“TT have nob interfered with this bohe- 
tmilanisem as much as I ought, perhaps, to have 
done,” continued Miss Rebeccs, coldly, “ hoping 
that thme would cure you of these 
foilles,” 

“So it will—in time,” pat io the girl, with 
a demure smile, which Miss Daunt did noi notice, 
or tt might have called forth some extremely 
severe remark, 

“And also” with emphasis, Ignoring the 

I's little speech—‘' because my brother 
Stephen wished that you should be permitted 
a certain freedom of action and liberty, which 
he considered beneficlal for you. But for this 
wish on his part I should myself have made 
your ially attendance at the convent compul- 


Tt On 1” murmured Olive, under her breath. 

“He, however, wished differently, and I 
allowed that wish to be pre-eminent. You have 
very much to be thankful to him for, I can 
tell you, in more ways than this one, though 
you may not think so, young lady,” with some 
severity, 

“J have never doubted It that I know of, 
ies Rebecos,” answered the girl, rather care- 

y: 

She did not care to hear to whom she had 
owed her freedom and liberty to wander hither 
and thither, almost at will, eo long as it remained 
to her ; but ff judicious agreement would keep 
Ib, a Httle harmless outward might 
prove mors beneficial than con which 
always aroused Miss Daunt’s coldest and most 
cutting sarcasims, some of which often mystified 
her, _ » which she oe — ~ a 
though she recognised t becca 
ee their meaning to bo ploabant at any 
rai 


“To will be for your own good thab you do 
nob, and yon will also do well to show him that 
you do not doubt it when he gives you an oppor- 
tunity of proving yotr words,” 

“I wonder how I am supposed to show m 
gratitude?” thought Olive, with some In 
puzzling, bat this question she did not think it 
necessary to ask- Daunt, for she did not 
want to call down upon her unlacky head any 
more diatribes on her eins of omission and com- 
mieslon, especially just now, 

Indeed, her whole mind was so fall of thought 
about Alan Obichester that she could not dwell 
on anything elee, and what was more, she did 
nob want to. He was enough for any amonnt of 
pensive cogitation, 

“There {fs another which, perhap:, I 
may a2 well mention while lam abont it,” con- 
tinued Miss Rebecca, with her black eyes fixed 
on the letter, which she kept turning over and 
over in her fin 

Had such a been probable or even 
possible, Olive cbave imagined that Miss 
Dagnt was in a small measure discomposed, 


and showed Jt by, this restless turning over of 





her brother Stephen's letter ; but euch a pro- 
ceeding was so unnatural that the girl could 
not give any credence to the idea, Then the 
cold voice went on smoothly with the rest of the 
sentence, 

* Yuu are no longer s child, and can under- 
stand what Iam going tossy. It is better to 
mention it now, to prepare your mind a little. 
I suppose I may conclude, Olive, that you are 
nob aware that my brother Stephen is—is 
abtached to you }” 

Olive stared at Mise Daunt—sltting by the 
oak table—in blank amezement. Hada thunder- 
bolt suddenly dropped In front of her she could 
not have been more astonished at ite advent 
without any previous warning, than she was 
now abt Mies Rebecea’s speech. It literally 
struck her dumb for the moment, Then she 
echoed, feebly, as if groping abcut in the dark to 
find something she had lost,— 

“ Attached to me? Mr, Stephen Daunt at- 
tached to me!” 

Sach an idea had never penetrated her girl’s 
brain {In the remotest degree. When he had 
come he had always been kind to her, much 
kinder than Miss i was, she remembered 
quite well. Kind, yes, but attached! that was 
another thing completely. Is meant al! kinds of 
extraordinary things ff i) were really true; and 
Olive knew of old that Miss Rebecca never con- 
descended to joke about anything, even In her 
mildest moods, ao ib could be no jest. 

“T cau understand that {t surprises you,” said 
Miss Rebeccs, noticing how completely amazed 
the girl really waz, so amazed that she could only 
feebly echo what was imparted to her ; ‘‘that you 


‘teel overwhelmed for the moment,” 


“Thad no idea; I never thought of euch o 
thiog, indeed,” murmured Olive agalv, aaa: 
re Na open-eyed at the figure by the 
tal 

“I supposed nob; therefore, I considered ft 
prudent to mention it before my brother came, 
ae he will probably say something to yon before 
he leaves,” ae , 

And for the second time within s few minutes 
Mies Daunt hesitated fn her speech, which 
showed more than anything else that her mind 
wae slightly aneven and discom posed. 

"Say something to me!” echoed the gr, 
slowly, once more, “ What do you mean? I 
don’t understand, What will he say to me!” 

“ Really, Olive, your obtuseness astonishes me,” 
returned Miss Daunt, with unconcealed frri- 
tation of voice and manner, 

She thought the girl ought to have jam 
ab the suggestion at once, without farther parley, 
instead of exhibiting this crushed kind of won- 
derment, 

Stephen Dannt had written to his sister: 
“Perhaps ft would be as well to prepare her 
mind,” and she had endeavour 
accordance with this 
on the face of {t, did not look 
factory as fb should 
only amazement, 
diemay mixed 
splcuous by ite a! 
voice, 


She had nob recovered from the blow yet. It 
had all been so sudden, so undream> of until the 
Inet quarter of an hour, that it had, metephori- 
cally speaking, taken her breath away. 


‘«That is his bueinesé, however, nob mine. I 
have done my best to make you worthy; ifI 
have failed 1b is my misfortune, For the future 


intial 


thing dleagreeable, something I shall not want to 
do, I bave heard quite enough for one dey, I 
am sure,” 

“You can go,” sald Miss Rebecca the nex} 
moment, looking vp at the girl still standing 
the other side of the table, almost nervelessly, 
“TI have said all I wish to say at present, and 
when my brother comes on Thursday I trast you 
will treat him as he deserves to be treated, with 
gratitude-—aod—and—affection |” 

For the third tine Miss Daunt hesitated ere 
she finished her speech. It waa an {mportant 
sign to anyone who knew her ordinery caim, 
dispassionate, smooth diction, and meant a great 
deal more (han appeared on the surface, 

Olive thus dismissed, moved slowly away from 
the room, and went upstairs to her own little 
chamber ander the eaves, with Its carved oak 
dormer window, looking out over the pool 

“Oh! Zouave ! what does it all mean }” she 
sald, movingly, as she entered and closed the door 
semen yon dae 6 Sati Saggiagiec Ts 
means, ° am sure 
I don’t Know myeelt.” 

. Daunt attached to me!” she ransed, 

ting herself by the open lattice, where the 

clematis quarrelled for first entry, 
aes ee aS true! it 
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am not positively certalo, though, to 
bvectiy wrathful with you, Stil, I don’s think 
Ps" very doubttally-—" ab least not yet 
Bot he is very, very nice!” 

Then ehe closed ber lattice, perhaps to shut 
ond Love, but, if f0 was so, I am afraid she was 
too late. ridges ee 

Eros had already flown {p, through the roses 
and clematis, like the beautiful little god he was ; 
so she shat him fn instead of outelde, which 
might have been wiser, It is trove, bub not half 


50 sweet, 
For love is sweet, say what one will! 


a 


OHAPTER XIL- 


* And what is 
A charra that lulls to 


the 
meal wes finished, nnd the two had risen from 
ms table, Sor “Meare Kady ates in 
own a 
delivered herself of the above speech, rps 
At breakfast no more mention had been made 
by Miss Rebecca on the subject of her brother's 
wth yt earhrnag Awe ith ecrode 
practice subject sever, 
oxi Stn Ges tae yelaliog Sn pect, Obed 
misdemernours ; besides which she may 
have considered that she had sald snough the 
err Sanne the subject might now re- 
* 
Olive, however,:knew perfectly well that 
whether the of Mr, Stephen Daunt was 
agiin referred to by his alster or not, it was, 





when Mr. Stephen has been here that he was— 
was at all-—atteched to me?” and the girl fixed 


her + brown eyes anxiously on Nannette’ 
‘otinliod bcowa teen. ’ 


The old woman paused In her rubbing, and 
looked quickly back at the girl. 

"Why do you ask me such a thing, my made- 
moleelle# What makes you think it!” 

"Oht I ald not of it, I assure you,” 
said Oilve, with a little shrug. “I would much 
rather not think of [t at all. Ib was Miss 
Rebecca who put the fdeainto my head, She 
sald that she thought fb right to tel! me that 
Mr, Stephen was ‘attached’ to me, Now, did 
ever notice anything of the sort when he 

been here ¥"” 


** Well, I have never t! it of it like that,” 
returned Nannette, dublously. 

“Nor did I until lash night, I always 
imagined he looked upon me az a baby; I did, 
indeed; All I can say fe, that if {t fs trae, fb is 
the most curions thing possible, Don’t you 
think so!” 

“Ido not find [bso very wonderfal a thing, 
my angel!” sald Nannette, beginning to rub her 
brass once more, 

“Oh, Nannette! don't say that,” crfed O!lve, 


“Bat why not, ff it is the truth ?” 
“I hoped you would have found [i very ex- 
indeed,” said Olive, disappointedly, 
in return ; " bat why don’t Nannebte ; teil 
me why you don’t think it odd?” 
“Ts {¢ not matural that Moneleur Stephen 
should like beautifal #"’ answered the 
old woman, with a trace of pleasant mirth in her 


eyes 
“Which mesns that you consider me ‘rome- 
thing beautifal,’” rejoined the girl, but without 
the smallest sign of gratifica or feminine 
vanity in her voice, 
“Without = doubt I mena it,” assented 
Nannette, with a nod of her snow- white starched 


“e 
‘I suppose I + to be very glad that I am 

beautifal then?” 4 she sald it rather discon- 

ts) A henry oy angel 

, , my 3a 
gift from Heaven. 10 fs right to be glad of 0,” 
put in the old woman, simply. 

“ Well, perhaps I am glad for some things,” 
O.lve assented the next moment, thinking of 
Alan Chichester, and that ehe would like to took 
her best in his eyes. Then she thought of 
Stephen Daunt, and added, slowly, but cer- 
taloly not for others.” 

“To be beautiful {s to be beloved,” sald 
Nanuette, sendentionsly, as an iofalifble axiom. 

"I quite agree that it fs very nice to be beloved 
by the right 3 but; supposing it fz the 
wrong person, {t is not much use being beautifal 
then. Much better be very plain, I think,” 
ended the girl, with conviction, 


‘| “ Monsteur {s the wrong person, theo, 
say tnue tenhenclnate and you are not glad to 


hear that he is, as Madame Rebecca calls it, 
attached to you 1” 

“No, Tam certainly nop glad, Qalte the 
contrary.” 

So you do uot desira to have him for a 
ons purened the old woman, a little 


yly. 
“Oh, Nannette!” crisd O%lve, clasping her 
together ; “ if {t came to that I should—I 
should hate him! Miss Rsbecca surely cannot 
mean that. It would be detestable.” 
"Listen pow, my vo a put tn the old 
woman, soothingly; “ my advice, trouble 


crag de> doer or the other. 
Lee show how [t is; when 
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shat In by a high brick wall, except on the side 
leading into the orchard beyond ; there the wall 
ran lower, and was covered with patches of green 
soft moss and lichens. 

She began gathering the rich golden piums 
rather listlessiy, nob because she was really idly 
{foclined, ox that the task was at all distasteful 
to her, but almply that ber mind was fall of 
thought, to her weighty enough. 

Tudeed, 20 full of fancy and mental cogitation 
was she thab, as time paesed, she did not see a 
figure come through the orchard and up to the 
low part of the garden wall, lean {is elbows ou 


the soft green moss patcher, and watch her 


attentively, 

She made a pretty picture, standing in the 
shadow of the high, red brick wall, against which 
hung the rips golden frult which she kept pluck- 
fog from ita stem, and laying to the basket by 
ber aide, 

Presently the contemplative figure picked up 
a Uttle green apple which bad fallen on the grass 
from a tree above, and threw ib at the barket, 
within a few yards away. The apple struck the 
aide with o little flop, and startled the girl from 
ber day-dreaming. 

She turned quickly af the sound, and saw the 
allent figure walting on the other side cf the 
atone barrier, betwixt garden and orchard, 

At sight of this same figure a pretty smile of 
pleasure lit up her face, and she moved towards 
the wall, 

“You see, I have ventured {oto the llon’s 
den,” Alan began, as she neared him, * at least 
I have ventured thus far. Do ycu think I may 


‘come any farther with safety, or must I keep 


here without the precincte?’’ he ended, 


smilingly. 

“Of you are quite safe as far as Miss 
Daunt fs concerned, if that Is what you mean,” 
Olive answers, looking up ab hiro, and think- 
ing with a pang at heart how it will be when 
this figure {s about no more, and Its place is 


empty. 

“That is what Ido mean, I am certainly not 
afraid of anyone else,” he remarks, briskly. “I 
may come fn, then,” and he walks to the 
wooded-barred gate close by which leads from 
the orchard Into the mill-garden, opens it, and 
comes fn, 

“ How did you know I was here/'’ queries 
Olive the next moment, as they move towards 
the plums, which she had so haatlly quitted, 

‘* Well,” he answered, looking down at her, 
"if I went in for pretty speeches I should vow 
it was Instinct led me this way, but being a poor 
hand at that sort of thing I'll tell the tratb, and 
confess {t was Moullnot’s owner, André Bialse, 
who told me where you were to be found this 
glorious summer morning, The fact ts, I wented 

erticularig to see you, and actually had the 
Bardihood to approach the mill from the front, 
hoping to catch sight of you somewhere about. 
Bat complete solitude seemed to reigu around. 
Toon I thought you might have gone somewhere, 
down to Sablette or Quimpaire, only you bad not 
sald anything about ft lash evening. Even the 
dragon was invisible.” 

"The dragon generally is readiog or writing at 
this hour; she fs not In the habit of wandering 
about at any time of the day, like poor me,” 
rejoined Olive, with a smile. ‘ Bub why did you 
want to sce me?” she added, with some small 
curloalty on the subject. 

"TI am coming to that {In a moment. Not 
having the effrontery to go boldly op to the door 
and ask for Mies Olive Lyster for fear of total 
annihilation by the dragon, I was wondering 
how on earth I could compass finding you when 
I saw André Blaise {fn the distance carrying a 
bundle of faggots, so 1 straightway bore down 
upon him, and made my inquiry. He informed me 
that he had jast seen you picking Reine Clsudes 
in the garden, and that if I went round where 
he polnied and through the orchard I should {n- 
fallibly find you gathering the said fruit. De- 
lightful old man! I blessed him silently to 
myself, and offered him a couple of my cigarettes, 
which he accepted with a profasion of thanks 
and smiles, I really did not like to.offer him 
money.” 

“ He would not not have taken tt if you had, 
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and he would appreciate the cigarettes far more, 
I assure you,” rejoined Olive, ‘‘ André fs rather 
above money like that ; be would consider 
it rather derogatory to his ag 

“So I fancled he might, but he seemed 
pleased with the smokes, He did not seem at all 
astonished in any way at my Inquiry, but seemed 
to take Ib as a matter of course. We parted, I 
followed his advice, and here I am. Do you 
know, I was watching you picking those plums 
for quite five minutes, and every now and then 
such a dreadful! little frown puckered up your 
forehead. I wondered who yon could be frowning 
at mentally—not me, I do hope }.” he added, 
rather earnestly, 

" No,” she anewered, lifting those great shining 
brown eyes to his face, “Iam sure 1 should not 
frown it I was thinking about you. Bat did I 
really frown so dreadfully 1’ 

“* Yea, you really did. You knitted that little 
forehead of yours In a most alarming way ; it 
quite made me tremble for myself in-case it 
abould tarn out to be me.” 

“No, tt was not you, certainly,” O‘ive said, in 
her sweet sofs voles ; “but you have nob told 
me why you wanted to see me particularly this 
morning.” 

“True,” he emphasised in anawer. ‘I believe 
I waa beginning to forget my own, errand, the 
raison d étre of my appearance on the scene, and, 
to be honest, I rather wish the reason did not 
exlat. Things generally come aboud exactly 
when one does not want them. ‘ The fact is,” 
he went, with a sudden alr of restraint, “I 
really came to tell you that J am bound to leave 
Pont )’Abbaye to-morrow.” 

“Oh!” sald Olive, with s little gasp. For the 
moment she could ssy nothing more than that 
painfal little monosyllable. She had known well 
enough that any moment she might hear this 
same thing, and yet now sho did hear !t, it was 
inexpressibly sorrowfal to her. 

It was dreadfal Hbtle shock to her, and all 
the gladness and soft MNght died out of her big 
brown eyes, 

“ Before I jeft England,” he went on agsin, 
quickly, “I promised some relations to meet 
them in Paris on their way south, and be clceerone 
during the time they remained {n Parls, They 
had not settled then exactly what time they 
would be there, but {b was arranged they should 
let me know. Last alght I found some letters 
forwarded to me here, fixing the time, I ought 
to have had the letter three days ogo, which 
would have given me time to look about me, and 
arrange things ; now, of course, I shall have to be 
off almost at once. Thabtis to-morrow,’ 

“Tofa very soon,” Ollve said, dully, and she 
could not help letting her sorrow eteal into her 
sweet voice as she epoke. 

“Yes! it is soon,” he responded, qatckly, ‘I 
don’t half like belng ordered off like that at a 
moment’s noiice. I don’t want to go,” he added, 
impetuously. ‘We have nob had half our 
jaunte, together yet, have we }" 

“No!” answered the girl, stillin the same 
dull monotone. The summer glory seemed to 
have suddenly died away, and left a chill dreari- 
nese around; thotigh the sun still shone, the 
flowers bloomed, and the birds sang. 

" And we shall not be able to go to the Tudit 
féve,” be said, again. “ After all, I have a great 
mind to write and ssy I cannot come,” 

‘I don’t think you ought to do thatif you 
promised to meet your people,” returned the girl, 
looking up at him wistfully. 

She would dearly liked to have sald, “Don’t 
go, stay with me, stay alwags, for ever ;” bub 
what the heart cries to Itacif the tongue may not 
ory know I ongh They will 

"I know I ought not, expect me as 
& matter of course, and I aot know how they 
would manage without me, to be candid, Yes, I 
suppose there’s nothing for 1b but to go and do 
one’s duty, and leave one’s pleasure behind. 
After all, I don’t believe you care much whether 
I go or stay,” he added, rather impetuonsly, 


glancing down at the sweet fsce beside him, and 
the soft fingers gathering the golden fralt from 
its stalk. « 

When a man is fn love he does not mind how 
unjastly he speaks, Alan saw perfectly well how 





full of sorrow the girl was, how quickly the 
tinted cheeks had paled, and the light died out 
from those eyes, and yeb he was not 
satisfied, but must needs beg the question once 


“Ob! do not say that,” she rejoined, with s 
little quiver of pain in her voice, “It is not 
true that I do not care whether you go or stay. 
I do care, and I am very sorry you are going,” 
she ended, ceasing to gather the Reine Clandes, 
and turning towarde Alan with uplitted, pathetic 
eyes, and clasped fingers. 

Why should she pretend she does not care, 
when her whole heart aches with sorrow at the 
bare thought of hie absence! Until the last 
half-hour she had been happy enough, thinking 
when she should see him next, and now he stood 
there telling her he was going—going to leave 
Pont l’Abbaye to-morrow! Only a few hours 
from this very moment. 

In this dreadfal heartache she recognised that 
this man was already more to her than any other 
human being, more than her falthfal dog. It 
must be love that she felt. Love! and he was 

away from her to-morrow, 

“IT do—believe you are?" he said, slowly, after 
her, looking back in those uplifted eyes. 
they sfand silently for a fall minute, while 
who can say what each heart told iteelf with a 
throb in that silence full of such sweet and tender 
meaning, 

At last she rouses herself a Little. 

** What time do you leave Pont l’Abbaye to- 
morrow!” she queried, trying to force her- 
self to feel calm and more practical on the 
question. 

" Early in the morning. I belleve the diligence 
starts at alz o'clock, which enables me te catch 
the train at Bannalec.” 

“Yes! the diligence goes at alx, I know. I 
shall not see you then—sfter—to-day!” she 
went op, with ever so faint a falter in hor 
tones, 

“TI must go to-morrow, you see, or I shall not 
be In time,” he answered, vexedly, 

“Then we must ssy—good-bye now!” she 
went on, trying to say ib evenly. ‘ Well, you see, 
I wae right after ail.’ 

** Right about what!” 

" About the ueelesaness of our being friends,” 
she retarned, drearily ; "our poor friendship bas 
come to an untimely end.” 

He pauses a moment before he answers; then 
he says, very, very quietly,— 

“Yes! our poor friendship has come to an 
uatimely end, as yousay. Iam afraid we must 
say | -bye to it for ever from to-day, bid it a 
long farewell.” 

“Well,” sald Olive, with the drearlest ghost of 
a smile on her face, “Iam ready ; let us get it 
over soon—now, at once, Let us say our fare- 
well to It quickly, and be done with it,” 

How ready he seems to say a good-bye which 
is almost like a death to her heart to utter, How 
easily he can talk of bidding a farewell for ever ; 
Se Ee ee oe eaenee speaks 80 
lightly, 

Then the girl stretches oub one soft brown 
palm towards Alan. 

"Good-bye, then!" she murmars, quickly, 
keeping her eyes lowered, and not daring to lift 
them now, lest he should see their humid depths 
and chame her, 

He takes it in his, 

“ How eager you are to send me away!” he 
sald, softly, holding {t closely, 

“No, no !” she cried, with a little catch in her 
breath ; “ but ff ft must be sald now, why not let 
it be got over quickly, I do not find it eo pleasant 
a thing to linger over.” 

‘Nor I,” he answered, gravely ; “far from it, 
But we are nob going to aay our good-bye to poor 
age gpa t,”” still holding that soft palm 

“How then!” Olive murmured ; ‘how else 
can we say it? I can think of no other way.” 

“We will bid ft farewell to-night, Olive!” 
Alan said, quickly, “this evening by the river, 
It will be easier sald then than now. Where we 
first made the compact and bond of friendship it 
shall be dissolved, for ever and ever more, as I 
say. Sometimes one finds something better, 
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Wuen the sun fe pouring down ite rays upon 
the ocean at noonday, none of them penetrate 
to a depth of over two handred feet, Could a 
diver descend to that depth, be would find bim- 
self shrouded {n darkness as profound as though 
he were immersed fn a sea of ink. 

A watcH has been constracted which meacures 
less than one-quarter of aninch in diameter, 0 
one witha face of abont the size of the head of 
large-sized tack ornall, The case is made of 
the finest of gold, and the whole watch 
weighs than two graive troy. In troy 
weight [It takes 480 grains to make an ounce, 
and twelve ounces constitute a pound, or 5,750 
grains are contained in apound. This wonderful 
plece of mechanism weighs only one 2,580th part 
of a pound, So great s curlosity was this midget 
considered that [ts owner pald £500 for ft, and 
would not sell ft for twice that amount. The 
nomerals on the face are in Arabic, and if the 
hands were pub end to end they would 20% 
measure five twenty-fourths of an inch In length 
the largs one being less than one-eighth and the 
gmall one less than one-twelfth of an Inch tong. 
It has, besidee, jast as an ordinary watch or clock, 
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ter even, than friendebip in this world, At 
‘ight by the river we will aay good-bye to our 


bond. You will come?” 
“ Yea i” answered the girl, tremuloualy. 
Mingled with the bitter came a sense of bliss to 
her heard as she sald it. " Yes |” she murmured, 
again, softly, *] will come.” 


Alan res quietiy, and loosed 
ait anthdeg ence be she knew 
trees, 


F 


She tarned to finish the golden 
Claudes, with a little sobbing sigh to herself. It 
meant a host of emotions wrapped fn 
one little breath. 

For herself, she knew that Alan was right 
when he sald * Friendship was dead.” So ib was 
dead and burled, existing no longer ; bat Love 
reigned in Ite stead. 

* T love him!” she sald, tenderly, lifting her 
great brown eyes to the blue heavens above ; and 
a linnet on # tree near broke forth {nto thrilling 
song, as If in answer to that whirper so tender 
and so sweet, 

(To be continwed. ) 
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FACETIZ. 


Psortz who use too much perfumery show 
that they haven’t enough sense of their own. 

Tr you don’t let everybody know that you are 
somebody, nobody will think you are anybody. 

LirttE ork. (be visitor): ' Don’t you think I 
look just Ike mamma?’ Her mother: ‘‘ Hush, 
dear, don’t be vain.” 

Donotuy: They say bis wife used to be a 
paragon.” Aunt Jane: “Why, she didn’t, 
neither! I knew her folks, She was a 
Perkins,” 

McSwarrers: “Where are you ” 
McSwitters: “I'm going Sonth for my health.” 
McSwattera: “How did your health ever get so 
far away as that 1” 

"My dear,” sald Growells, “you are sim 
talking nonsense,” ‘I know {t,” replied 
better half, ‘but ft’s because I want you to 
understand what I say.” 

“I ware him!” she exclaimed. ‘'I would do 
anything I could to make him miserable,” 
“Then, why don’t you marry him!” asked her 
dearest friend, sweetly. 

Gun: “ Jones grumbles at cold weather?” 
Mon: “Yes.” “And he grumbles at hot 
weather?” “Yes,” “What does he like?” 
* Ha likes to grumble,” 

Tommy: “ was afraid he was grow- 
Ing weary of prey aright he took herolc treat- 
ment to bring back bis liking for'ft.” Walter : 
‘* What aia he do?” Tommy: “ Got married !” 

Mus: “I wonder how a composer feels when 
be encounters a man with a hand.organ grinding 
his tunes.” Giles: ‘Probably like any other 
man who has tc meet his own notes,” 

Davcnren : “Shall we invite Dr. Bigfee to 
the reception” Mother : “I think we'd better 
a aac, Cnet anaee, He might charge it 


“Wat is arbitration, pal” ‘* Well it fe a 
good thing for you, Tommy. When your mother 
wants to whip you, I coax her off, and when I | 
“Gn dawntonad all cost thiega 

HE all sorte of things, and 
he got rate and exclaimed: eo 
ae aks "And ge ny agg dot” WB av § 
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Finst,Guret: “ Won't you join me in requesb- 
{ng Mise Squaller to ” Second Goest : 
” First Guest: 











* Do you work for the poor 1” asked the philan-| Fimst Warcupoc: “Do you bark In your 
troplat. ‘‘Ob, yes, indeed; indefatigably,” | sleep!” Second Watchdog: “No!” First 
replied the Society bad, with enthusiasm. “Why | Watchdog: “Too bad! Now, I do, and the 
I make {t a point to go to avery charity bal! that | family think I’m awake all night.” 
is given.” | Mn. Merxer, who had gone to the front door 

“We must be clroumspect,” sald the young | te answer the postmen’a knock, put his head 
husband, “and not show each other too much | Ineide tha door of the room where his wife was 
attention in public.’ ‘Why !” asked the wife, sitting. “It's a letter for me, my dear,” he 
«Tt we do f will think our home-life one per- | said. “Shall I open Ib?’ 
petual cat-and-dog fight.” ' Ox, you darling, I'm so glad to hear of your 

“Mary !”” yelled the poet. ‘‘ What ft !sdear?” | happincas! What did Mr. Dickson say when he 


|| aaked yl agg wife, “Why don’byou keep | proposed?” “He anid be loved me from the 


that kid quiet? What on earth’s the matter | very first,” “I should oever have suspected 
with {t ’" ‘I don’t know, dear ; I’m slngiog one | that; he is auch a young-looking man !” 
of your lallabies to the poor little dariing.” | Womay’s Art AGat;—Unwelcome Saltor : 
Marre; ‘‘ You men don’t seem to realise that "That's » lovely song! 1 alwaye carries me 
a girl can’t anything worse than to have | away.” She: “If I had known how much pilea- 
& young man her against her will.” Jack: | sure {b could give us both I would have eung it 
"Not 1 should think it would be worse to | earlier in the evening.” 
have us refuse to kiss you when you're willing.” | Arrn passing three years in Parle, » French 
Manin Tos Cua: “Look here, you are | student wrote to his father ae follows:—- ‘I 
flaying me alive. This {s more than morta! can | have made up my mind to seb to work, dear 
putup with. Where Is the proprietor of the | father; therefore i should like to kuow whether 
shop?” Barber: “Ithink he has gone out, | {t was lew or medicine thas [ came to Paris to 
He usually goes out to get shaved about this | study.” 
time.” | §rranagn: “I noticed your advertisement in 
“Wuar do yon think of this controversy ae to | the paper this morning for a wan to retail im- 
whether fs » failure?” he asked for | ported canaries,’ Proprietor of Bird Store: 
want of something elke to say. “I don’t know | “ Yes, sir. Are you looking for a job?” 
anything sbout ft,” she replied, “bat,” she | Stranger: “Ob, 20; I merely had a curfosity to 
added, hastily, ‘I always was fond of experi- know how the canaries lost their tails,’ 
mente,” | Mavp : ** What do you do wher a man persiste 
“War do you insist on your son’s becoming a | iu asking for » dance and you don’t care to dance 
lawyer?” asked a friend. “I've made a will | with him!’’ Marle: ‘‘ Tell him my card fa full.” 
leaving him all my money,” was the answer. | Maud: “ But sappocing it Ien’t, and he etill per 
“Tt seems to me that ff he fs a lawyer himself | sista?” Mario: ‘Then I {nalat that it fs, and 
he will stand a better chance of getting some | let him see that it Isn't.” 
of it.” ‘ | ° Ma. Durry: “ Mrs, Kelly, it pafas me t’ in- 
“Don't youn think yon’re making a rather | farm yes thot yure husband has jist bln blowed 
broad statement when you say every pessimist fs | oop bol a doinamolte carthridge. We found his 
y a married mani” “Bat I didn’t | head in wan lot, an’ bis body in another lof, an’ 
say that.” “Ob, didn’ you? I thought you | his lfga Im another lot, an’ bis arms an’ fate to 
did.” ‘'No; I said every married man is neces- | another lot,” Mrs. Kelly (proudly): * Begorra! 
sarily a pessimist,” : | thot’s Molke all over.” 
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SOCIETY. 


Tur Qaeen will go to Osborne abont Taesday, 


Jaly 17ch, latending to stay there until the end’ 
° 


f August, 


Tr ls anderstood that Pcincess Loulze, Dachess 
cf Argyll, and the Doke will take up their 
residence at Inverary Castle in September next, 


Prince Lovis Napotron has been promoted 
by the Tear to the rank of Major-General, but 
he fs to contloue his command of the Regiment 
of Incperial Guards, ‘ 


Tus Crown Prince William of Gorniany Ie to 
vist Rome next month. Ib has been practically 
decided that bis Royal Highness Is‘to accompany 
the Emperor on ble visht ‘to Cowes in August 
next, 

Tae Kiog of Denmark ts nob Mkely to reach 
Parla until the middis of Jaly, and ft will be 
quite the end of that month before he arrives in 
London, if he carries ont his tutention of paying 
a brist visit to England on his way back to 
Denmark. 

Tse Empress Frederick wiil, 1b ts expected, 
visit Eogland when the Qaeen returns from 
Balmoral. The Dake and Dachess of Coburg 
would have visited the Queen at Whiteuntide 
bat for the Duke having been ordered to 
Hongary. 

Iv fs thought that the Shah of Pefsfa will 
strive {In London during the lash week In Jaly, 


which will be just the expiring week of the’ 


season, The Khedtve.is anxious to visit London 
this year, and if be does so he will ba received 
with great honour. 

Duninc the summer the Germah Crown Prince 
fa to pay visits to various Courts, His Imperial 
Highness will stay a week with his grand- 
mother, the Queen of Great Britain and Ireland, 
and also with the Emperor of Aastris, and will 
spend a few days at Rome with the King and 
Quaeen of Italy. It is not generally known that 
the Crown Prince fs now the official representa- 
tlye of his father, aud should the German 
Emperor fall 1, or be away from home, his 
eldess son wonld be the legal Regent of the 
country. His Imperial Highness is the first 
Crown Prince of Prussia who has calebrated his 
coming-of-age as German Crown Prince of the 
Empire, 

Iv ts understood shat the Duke and Dachess 
of York will be the gueste of Lord and Lady 
Dartmouth at Patehull Park for a comple of days 
{nJaly, when they are to psy a vielt to Wolver- 
hampton for the purpose of opening a new wing 
of the Royal Orphan Asylum, and they will also 
lay the foundation-stone of the Wolverhampton 
New Free Library. Patshull, which Mes on the 
borders of Staffordshire and Shropshire, fs 
famous for its beautiful gardens and {ts ple- 
turesque deer-park, which contains a large lake. 
The house, which was originally built by Van- 
brugh for the Astleys, was rauch enlarged by the 
late Lord Dartmouth, and now consists of a 


centre and wings of red stone. It is remarkably- 


woll placed on a raised mound In the most 
elevated part of the park, and there are very 
extensive views from the terrace, 

Tr fe stated at the Court of the Hague that the 
Qaeen Dowager Emma of the Netherlands has 
had her way with her somewhat difficile young 
daughter, Qaeen Wilhelmins, and induced ths 
latter to express her williogness to become 
vetrothed to a certaln German Prince whom the 
Kaiser has long had fo view as possible husband 
for the youthful Queen, and to gain which end 
his Imperial Majesty has long worked. Wow, 
hewever, both the Kaiser and the Queen 
Dowager appear to have gained thelr object, for 
ib is rumoured that the betrothal, the knowledge 
of which fe at present confined to. the palace, 
will shortly be made public, in all probability 
after thelr Majesties retarn from Oberhof, 
Thuriogla, to which place they are golng for a 
abort stay, after belong present at the weddi 
of the Queen Dowager’s sister, Pcincess Ellga 
of Waldeck-Pyrmont, with the Hereditary Count 
Alexander of Erbach-Schiabuarg ab Arolsen. 





STATISTICS. 


Haty a million clerks are employed ip 
London, 

Tis goal prodaction of the world amounted 
to 660,900,000 tons for the year 1898, 

Ix proportion. to its size, a fy walke thir- 
teen times as fast as & man can ran. 

Tax total consumption of paper {a the Britieh 
Isles fs 1,047,000 tons o year. 

Te population of Britlsh South Africa is 
nob more than 4.000000, am average of only 
four persons per equare mile. 





GEMS. 


Four things come not back—the spoken 
word, the aped arrow, the past life, the neg- 
lected opportunity. 

Tress is a kind of knowledge from which 
many persons shriok. [6 is thay whichdnvolves 
certain duties and responsibilities that they are 
not willing to accept. 

Tue special dangers which beset our nefgh- 
bours seem so much more terrible than those 
which beset ourselves, The latter are but 
pardonable weaknesses, we think, bat the former 
are mortal sins, 





HOUSEHOLD TREASUEES. 


Corsriovr Mure. Puppuve. — logrediente : 
One pint of milk, two table 8 of cornflour, 
two eggs, the a t of a lemon, sugar 
to taste. Pat the and thinly-pared rind of 
the lemon {nto a saucepan ; let ib elmwmer very 
gently tll the milk Js well flavoured, Take out 
the rind and bring the milk tos boll. Mix the 
cornflour thinly and evenly with @ little milk. Soir 
this well into the boiling milk, and boil for five 
mipntes. Well beat the . Let the cornfloar 
go jast off the boll, strafa in the eggs, mix well, 
sweeten to taste, and pour into s dish and serve, 

Seeer’s Heap Broru.—Get a singed sheep's 
head and four feet from the butcher and get 
ib sawn open; take the brains out and rab all 
the blackened part over and the feet; rub hard 
as if you were rubbing up a candlestick; {ft 
does no harm to the hands, bud the reverse ; 
leave {ft Ilke that all night ff you like, just dry on 
a plate, then put it Into a pot with cold water; 
put ft on the fire till it gets hot, take it ont and 
scrape It clean (it scrapes quite easily), wash it in 
hot and cold water to take away all the black 
that remains ; tic {t up with a string into its 
original shape, aud ft fs ready for the broth. Do 
the same to the feet, only split them up an foch 
between the toes and take out a little bit of skin 
you find there. To make the broth—one small 
cabbage or savoy, two leeks, a small turnip, a 
carrot, geome parsley, three quarts of water, 
pepper and salt, quarter-pound barley, two ounces 
of dried peas, Pat. the head and feet, the barley 
and peas, into the clean broth pot, and add 
twelve breakfast cups of water (three quarts), 
Let {¢ boll for one-hour, then have the cabbage 
chopped up, the carrot and turnip ont up In very 
amall neat pieces, the leeke (particularly the white 

) cut up very finely. Patall theve vegetables 
to a bowl and pour boiling water over them, 
cover with a plate and let them stand for a 
quarter of an bour ; then drain and pat {ato the 
with one tesspoanfal of salt. Let it boi! cow 
ons and a-half — = so Ler my 
pareley nicely dried y put it 
and Seulhies tebetien. Take out the head, take 
off the string, and Iny It out flat on a dish ; take 
the tongue out and skin it and split it, and place 
ft on the of the bead. Season the soup and 
it le ready. The broth should be skimmed before 
the vegetables are putin. 





MISOELLANEOUS, 


NarionaL schools in New Zoaland are free. 


THERE will be two State concerts at Bucking 
bam Palace, one during the lash week of this 
rotith, and another about the middle of Jaly. 


The Afghans never leave thelr homes without 
having an arsenal of weapons in thelr belte. 
Arms are thelr adornments. 

Parra, in Pera, ia the driest spot on the face 
of the earth ; the average interval between two 
showers of rain {s seven years. 


Ix Berlia, the pawnshop is @ Royal and pbilan- 
thropic Institution, Any profit that fs made ls 
spent on charity, : 

A Hampresse® says that an old silk handker. 
chief Is much better to use in stroking the halr 
night and morning than a brash, _ 

Tes word husear fs from the Magyar word 
hotitzar, meaning she 20sb. Hussars, as cavalry 
soldiers, were first confined to Hangary, 

Tre largest flower In the world comes from 
Sumatra, Its efze ty fally $f, in diameter— 
about the sizs of a carrlage-wheel. 

Tux cabbage still grows wild In Greece, where 
it originated. Radishes are mative to Chins, 
but have been grown in Europe for centaries, 

ne largest plant fn the world fs a tic 

seaweed known as the ‘'nereocytis,” walt tre 

quently grows to & height of more than three 
undred feet. 


no river or stream flows, 
Pyuorecnnic birds Ly 


Japan. When a light 
they sail Ghrough tee air, futte 
and performing other bird-like 

Tux sugar-crop of the 

See oe about “4.660,000 tons, 

the larger part, & 500, _. Comes 
from*beets s and the remainder, 500,000 tons, 
from sugar-cane, Me 

Tue only place in the world where yiolin- 
making may sald to constitute the 
fodastry is Markneukirchen, in , There 
are altogether about 15,000 people In the district 
engaged sxclusively in the manufacture of violins. 

Iz fs carious bo note the survivance in Scottish 
legal and agricaltural ‘parlance of the closely 
allied term ‘ Bower” (ren Boer). = 
expression {e properly appifed to a person who 
hires, from the proprietor or principal tenant of 
a farm, @ stock of cows with the of 
grazing them on certain field, The 5 
makes in return @ money paymend of so mach 
per cow, and trusta to making his profit out of 
the sale of the dairy ace. The precise legal 
position of s party who hasa “bowing” lease fe 
somewhat intermediate, being midway, between 
that of a mere manager and that of a sub-tenant. 
Iastanees of this mixed contract of — 
and of labour are now rare, ; 
to ope io tural districts, The word 
bower” Is to the Gaelic “bo,” a cow, 
and pasa numerous cognates In the Arya 
languages fs included the Datch term '‘ Boer,” 
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Be wa, Zz he 4 deceased ide gah ~* chiitom, yee gps Fg oa meni be somone by oni 
equall vided ween gearmen’ “4 er © washing ¢ 
NOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. aud sisters Sand in the caso of the nt stains us succumb to soaking in fresh mille, 
fad death of either of the brothers and sisters their children | The milk wil) not injure the most delicate colours. 
would divide between their parents’ share. Fionaxce,—Make the article to be cleaned grease freo 
Laxa.—Wagh it ; good plush stands that. eae Peatai sare be cleaned by being di in | by means of ene end hot water, then rub on whiting 
Bp. Y.—They sbould be claimed by the nearest kin. = as —— and omy carstully dry | paste with the vntil it hes all practically dis. 
removed ’ rinse , 


Hanoro.—Southampton fs both a borovgh and a 
county. 
Auarzvr.—Give them s cost of Inminous paint; get 
it at colourman’s. 
EB &--Omdurman, 2ad September, 1895; Dargai, 
20th October, 1897. 
Basa.--Sprinkle a Uttle salt over the feather before 
attempting to curl 1% 
Furpa—Try washing the discolorations with tepid 
goapends and ammonia, 
Hipa.—A lady would scarcely take a gentleman's 
arm unless be offered it. 
@. D.—Good meersebaum will foat, without mouth- 
piece ond silver mountings. 
R. P.—The white of an egg beaten up will be found 
to make a good leather varnish, 
quingr.--We fear have no remedy uncer the 
<j enrunses, but comsals a.saticiter. 
W. B—None except duly licensed chemist Is at 
liberty to sell carboliq acid in any form. 
ous Morumn.—-There is no institution where 
suildren could be boarded as suggested. 
Genr.—A few drops of ammonia {n water will clean 
hair brashes and combs almost instantly. 
6. P.—Write to Inland Revenue, Bomerse} House, 
and to Stationers’ He!) as.to the copyright. ei 
Woraiep,—If children’s clothes were dipped in alum 
water and then dried they would not take fire 


Jexonant.—Oronje surrendered on February 27th, 
and Ladysmith ‘ 


was relieved om February 28th. 


— them 
Pa pry perry a a | 


Banvapa—-All a matter of taste. Byes of all colours, 
even thoes that tna certain light look green, have their 


Jeanine Se min sae 


about the same. rd 

Mar.—A litle borax putin water in which scarlet 
ier eral tetas water t be washed will 
prevent them from fading. \ 

Very Anxiovs.—Impossible to say where {man may 
be; a dozen corps he could enter; there ts nothing for 
it bud to watt for next letter, 


Poyecingy beg my meena in pure 
sait of but not ordinary treepass. You may 
be sued Sor damages in a civil eourt. 


thetr hannts, and A og woe on At the 
same time you can catch numbors fin traps sold for the 
purpose, as the takes time to dri 
away, 4 

N. S.—Beelzebub was the of the Philistines, who 
had « terople at and ns wenehhanas 0 Be 
Oe eee een ee the word. 
the Seriptures, fs also the name given to 


cocastonally treated in the same way. 
Coxstant Reaper.— leather boots add. 
a few drops of parafin to This serves a 


if they are 
puncture. 
Pozi xp.— eldest sister ia the Mica 

names, 





laneum is an ancient and now buried 

city of Italy, near the Bay of Na: The date of its 

and more is known 

about it except ita destruction, with Pompeii, by the 
gteat eruption of Mount Vesuvias, a.p. 79. 

Eva.—When colour on a fabric has beeu accidentally 

or otherwise acid 
neutralise the same, ol 
Sena Von Eom ae canes Sate She engines 


| AT TWILIGHT, 
Waex thé windows of the heavens are shut in by 
Andon eiians oth ort glaseing thavtght their folds in 
pa aap that deepen into strange, 


” 


) And @ feeling comes across the heart 
Uke rain. 


once crossed each other, and for one 
ay on earth, 
Wo two met and walked together, kaowing love's ain- 
cerest worth: 
When we count our brightest moments, reckontng thetr 


er, 
them all recorded tu the sacred twilight 


Zz 


us", 


I shal) never cease to cherish recollections of the time 
Whea our lives were knit togother with a sympathy 


divine 
Bor I've theo ‘a tablet in the chapel of my heart 
That never be neglected, nor decay and fal) apart, 


And I ask thee, now we're parted, still to give my name 
In the circle where affection glows upon each friendly 
one Stak of me ab Celight, whtn.the ole 
And the summer ove is breathless. with a sweet and 
holy csim. 

Think of me as of a dreamer, one whose life is like a 
fap with dtfal brightness through the clouds 

like some captive songster to unbar the door 


life’a narrow valley, and its broader 
“upper lands.” 
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& ¥.—It might be done subje them to 
scala tate tee, tinct 
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appeared, by which time the silver should be dry, when 
i$ ma: os ese yew with the wasbleather, ond finished 
up a where necessary. But this last inetru- 


ment should never be used on highly polished parts, 
Another thing, be sure your brush hase soit hairs. 


ReavtaR Reaper.—If the colour will bear washing, 
first cleanse the place out with pure water, followed, if 
necessary, with scaping, but fn London mud has other 
tugredients than the above will remove, and these must 
next be treated with a little cream of tartar, which, 
when it has done its work, must be well washed out. 
with water. This is the best method we can give, but 
it is not easily carried out by unaccustomed bands, 


Martry.—Mix two parte of powdered whiting with 
one of powdered biue and half a pound of soft soap; and 
allow it to come to « boil; while still hot apply with a 
soft cloth to the stained marble, and allow it to romain 
there natil quite dry; then wash off with hot water 
and soap fn which a little salts of lemon hese been dis- 
solved. Dry well with a piece of soft fiannel, and your 
marble will be clean and white as when new. 


Donure.—Cover a quart bottle with lineu, stretched 
smoothly to fit the shape, begin at the bottom, and 
wind the lace round it, besting tt fast at both edges to 
the Muen. Soap it well with fine soap, rinse by plung- 
ing it up and down ina of clean water, put it inte 
y and boll till white ; then set {t In the sun to dry, 
the basting thread, and unwind the lace. If it ha» 
— basted on it needs no troning, and loss 

new, 


Foousx Berry.—The old rhyme for brides ran this 
Married in white, you bave chosen all right ; 
Married in grey, you will go far away ; 
Married in black, you will wish yourself back ; 


ashamed to be seen ; 
Married in blue, be will alwaye be trae ; 
Married in pesri, you will live in a whiri ; 
Married in yellow, ashamed of your fellow ; 
Married {n brown, you will live out of town: 
Married in pink, your spirit will sink. 
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The process will not injure the collar or lining. The 
only thing to be avoided is the use of hot water, or the 
@, for either would cause the caoutchouc 


- 


Porey.--filk, after the tender ministrations of the 
dyer, often returns to ite ownerin o sadly limp and 
lustreleas condition, Itcanresiily be restored to the 
same condition as thatin which it left the manufac- 
turer's hands if » dozen large potatoce be grated in a 
gallon of soft water, stirred woil, and left to settle for 

-four hovrs. The fabric must then be spong 
th clear Uquid, which must be absolutely freed 
avy sediment. Then place the material between 
moist 8 of fine texture, and hotdron with consider- 
able pressure in.one direction. Your slik should then 
once more be silky. 


Osx weo Wants To Kxow.--The flag of the Trans- 
vaal is a very simple affair. It consists of one broad 
vertical bar of green next the fisgpole, and three 
horisontal bars, respectively red, white and blue, the 
red belpg at the top. Tako, for tastance, the simple 
white and blue flag of Holland and sew a vertica) 
of green on tho flagstaff end of it.. Thatisall. The 
Boers of their flag as the “ vierkleur,” the four 
colour, just as the Fr call their dag the *' tricolour.” 
The — Free State flag is a nimple rectangle of vivid 
orange. @ motto of the South African Republic, the 
formal name of the Transvaal, is ‘Bion Draght Maaky 
Magt,” which moans “ Right makes Might.” It ty on 

that they pin their faith in the 
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Tae Lonpom Reapers can be sont to any part of the 
pcan oe Three-halfpence Weekly ; or Quarterly, 


One and Kightpence, The yearly subscription 
for the Monthly Pay nding Goriatnns Tart, is 
Sbfilings and pence, post-free. 





Hight 
Aut, Back Nuweers, Parts and Vorumes are ta 
print, and may be had of any Booksellers. 
la 


NOTICE.—Part 470 Now Ready ie Sixpence, 
post free Rightpence, Also Vok LXXILU., bound in 
dloth, 4s. 64. 

Tax INDEX ro Vou, LXXIIL ts now Ready; Frice 
One Penny, post-free, Thsee-Halfpence. 

Aut Lerrers 10 wx Apprrssen TO THE Enrvon 
6 Loxpon Ruspxr, 26, Catherine Street, Biraud, 


a®e We cannot undertake to return rejected wanw 
saripte, : 
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ienscanlinnte WAY ER 60) YEARS ene: ‘EMINENT , 
bh PILLS Wee eA 


rLLS ee OINTHENT} 
— RECOMMENDED BY ALL GOOD NURSES. Coes 


eae NO HOUSEHOLD SHOULD BE WITHOUT THEM. 
LIVER 
eae 





——— 





Affections | 
of the 
THROAT 
and 


They are Invaluable to Females of All Ages. 


Manufactured only at 78, NEW OXFORD ST. (late 533, OXFORD ST.), LONDON; Sold by all Chemists. 




















ALL WHO DESIRE 


TO BRAVE 


SOFT VELVETY SKIN 


CHEST, 
CAN IT Is 


“| PEPPER'S TONIC 


ABS A CURES eee HYSTERIA, NERVOUS —o 


EMOLLIENT. SHILLING 
Bcoraoans BOTTLES. 


REDNESS, 
' TAN, CHAPS, A SPOTLESS SKIN. 
IRRITATION, Ete. A BEAUTIFUL GOMPLEXION. 
SOLE MAKERS-- Bottles 6d. & In. ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES 
M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham. ENTIRELY FADE AWAY. 


DONT LET MOTHS 
RUIN YOUR FURS 
OR BLANKETS 


KEATING’S POWDER 
PRESERVES THEM, 


KILLS BLACKBEETLES &FLEAS 
Tins 3d. Gd. & 1/« r 


OBTAIN iT 
BY USING 
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Dec chance it 


Soon —— eee ee ewe 








Js. COLLIS BROW NE’S 


CHLORODYNE 


ORIGINAL AND 
ONLY GENUINE 


SS ee ee 


es 


Coucss, CoLps, 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 


D®. 3. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE ts « 8 liquid medicine 
ee eee PAIN OF EVERY KIND, affords a calm. sleep, 
WITHOUT HEADAOHE, and invigorates the nervous eystem when exhaus' 


D*.. 3. COLLIS BROWNE’S CHLORODYWE.— Vice-Chancellor Sir 
mol vd ad WOOD stated publict: 4 Court that Dr. J. COLLIS ae was 

pw meee Rnd TOR of O the 

was deliberately untrue, and he Teas 

poe The Times, July 18th, 1864. 


D».,2.,: J. SOLtIR BROWNE'S GHLORODYNE is the TRUE 
pe EURALGIA, GOUT, GANCER, TOOTHACHE, — 





to way it 








GREAT SPROIFIO FO 
Dm 3 "DYSENTERY, LERK. 


GENERAL BOARD OF HEALTH, ATi REPORT that tt AOTS as 6 
motueguayaideat = — 


Dr. GIBBON, Army Medical Stal, Calout Cuaalta, ctatons —“TWO DOSES COMPLETELT 
CURED MK OF DIARREGA.” 


| D® 2 J. COLLIS BROWNE'S CHLORODYNE rapidly outs short 
| RIPILEPsY, SPASMS, COLIC, 
| PALPITATION, HYSTERIA. 
| [ MEORTANE CAUTION,— The IMMENSE SALE of 
i 








to many UNSCRUPULOUS IMITATIONS. Ph. ok 
careful to observe TRADE MARK. Of all Chemists. 1/1 & iff, Bole 
. TL DAVENPORT, 88, Great Russell 
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